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He hastily shut the current from the netting, andsthen opened the doorin the netting. The Cyclone had been brought 
to a stop. Frank hastily dragged each one of the unconscious outlaws to the door and 

dropped them unceremoniously out upon the hard prairie. 
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Pe By “NONAME,” 


Author of ‘‘ Frank Reade, Jr., and His Greyhound of the Air; or, The Seareh for the Mountain of Gold,” ete. 





PART tI. 





CHAPTER I. rom Indian Territory demanding that Madgejrang. Pomp ran to answer the call, but re 
THE KIDNAPPING CASE should accept his offer of marriageor she should appeared uickly with a salver in his hand, ; 
i never gaze upon Enid’s face again. It seems] ‘' A gentleman tosee yo’, sah.” 
“‘H1r, dar, Marse Frank, yere am de mos’|that the brute knew well how to wring the| Frank took the card and glanced at it. 
frightfulest ee I eber hear tell on in de whole|suffering sister’s heart. ‘*DuNCAN SNYDER, 
course ob my life. Jes’ yo’ please read dat ar) «The saddest of results are feared for the in- New York, Detective,”~ 
ting, an’ [tink yo'll agree wif me, fo’ suah!” _|eonsolable and devoted sister Madge, and only a 
‘*EKh, Pomp! What is the matter now? the best efforts of medical men have averted al. /he young inventor gave a great start, and 






















then said quickly : 


**I wonder who he is?~ Well, you can show 


Frank Reade, Jr., a tall, handsome and intel-|fa¢aq] type of brain fever. The case is a pecu- 
him up, Pomp.” 


Jectual young man, turned in his chair and ac-|jjarly dreadful one to contemplate, in view of 
cepted from the ebony-visaged servitor at his|the fact that Coleman ts believed to be identi- ° : Ye 
elbow a copy of anewspaper. Pomp, which was|ca] with the notorious monster Black Carlos of| The darky grinned and disa peated: A mo 
the colored gentleman’s cognomen, piney his|No Man’s Land, who has at least. six deserted|Ment later a man of remarkable personal ap- 
thumb upon a glaring caption at the head of|wiyesin various parts of the West. . That he|Pearance came into the room. ~ ae 
one of the columns : would yot hesitate to do fearful harm to little He was of medium height, with sharp feat- | 
* Kidnapped by a Fiend!” Enid should his revengeful nature so dictate,|Ures and ferreteyes. He was attiredin a flashy ‘ 
“ A special dispatch to the Readestown Her-jthere is no doubt. The sympathy of the whole|SUit of plaid, and affected jewelry to a surpris- 
ald from Colville, Nebraska, conveys the infor-|resion is with Madge Weston, and if it lies|img extent. Certainly he was a unique charac- | 
mation that the most strenuous efforts of skill-| within human power to do so, Black Carlos|‘e! yet at the same time one of the most sue- 
“ed detectives have resulted in a failure to over-lshall stretch hemp, and little Enid be rescued|cesstul detectives in America. He took off his 
take or locate the kidnapper, Carlos Coleman.\and restored to her devoted sister.” hat and bowed before the young inventor. » Mg 
The whole country about is ina state of great} Frank Reade, Jr., read this thrilling account| ,_Mr. Frank Reade, Jr., I believe?” héfx-. 
excitement, and armed bands of men are scour-|through with peculiar sensations. He made no 


claimed, politely. ‘‘I am honored with thisin- — ee 
g the region about, avowing their purpose of|comment for some time. | terview, sir. As you see by mycard,I ama ~ 
Baching Coleman as soon as he is caught. h 


? “The fiend, however, is cunning, and has out-|_ He was the son of Frank Reade, a noted in- of Seu Le ee ng 
witted his pursuers. As near ascan be learned, | V2 "Fr, and was himself one of the greatest in-)" «That is a sort. I like,” replied Frank coolly, 
he has fled to No Man's Land, where he is said|Ventors of the day. At the moment our story! «TJ knew it. Iwill state my business atonce, 
to be the leader of a band of outlaws opens he is seated. by his library table. _|then.” ; ae a 

“The correct version of the affair is now giy-|, 40ng since he had acquired vast wealth by) «That will please me.” yee 
en to the world for the first time. It seems/t#800 of his inventions. His fame was world| «tp the first placelam a detective. Inthe @& 
that Coleman, who has been for some months| ide 48 the wonderful inventor of the electric) seceonq placeI am employed by the Hon. Nel- 
past lounging about the saloons of Colville, by aifship, the electric coach, and ige boat, and|.on Nevins of New York City. A friend of | 
chance caught sight of Madge Weston, a oor any wonders of steam. His was a fertileand yours, I believe?” x A 
but very beautiful young working girl of the/®ver active brain, and the mechanicians and)" « Mr. Nevins is a warm friend of mine.” re | 
town. Madge is an orphan, and dependent up- scientists of the world bowed before his won-|plied Frank, : q | 
on her own exertions for the support of herself|4@"ful genius and subtle ingenuity, “Exactly. To be brief, Mr. Nevins has sent 
and her little sister of seven years of age, little|, is home was in the beautiful town of|me to interview you upon a very important 
Enid Weston. f Readestown, The machine shops owned by|subject. But first of all let me give you this.” 

“The villain Coleman became enamored of|Di™m covered many acres, and employed many| ‘The detective handed Frank Reade. Jr.a 
Madge Weston at first sight. From that mo-/2Undreds of skilled mechanics. letter. The latter broke the seal andread:  ’ 
ment he did not rest. in his efforts to win her|._,. V24t yo’ tink ob dat ting, Marse Frank?”"| oes a ae 
favor, even daring to importune her upon the asked Pomp, who had been watching his youn ‘“ My DEAR READE,—Doubtless you haveread anac- 
sheers f Sao ace hata in marriage. Of course; employer with glistenin eyeballs, “ Am not|Ccolnt of the bratal deed of that arch scoundrel. Carlos 


or. | é ; Coleman, who is the kidnapper of little Enid Weston, 
. Madge indignantly repelled him. .Coleman at Hoe oe ota f a te vas.” declared Frank. |L need 20, therefore, enter into details, but suffice itto = 
+ once formed a brutal plot to force her to come 8 Say 1b was, ceciared 'rank,|cay thatIam all stirred up in soul overthis fearful 


to his terms. . with a shiver. E **But, in my opinion, the de-|deed of villainy. Now the detectives will never sue | 
‘‘He knew that the child Enid was the one/tectives are going to have hard work in catch-|ceed in catching the scoundrel. Of course, all parties 
idol upon which Madge concentrated the love|@8 the rascal. are strangers to me, but Fam deeply interested all the = 
of her pure young life. Learning this, heform-| ‘Jus’ what I tinks, Marse Frank.” sate tt satly Mat ss enoeees pore iy on a 
ed his plans accordingly and one day, when You see, No Man’s Land isa vast and partly Drone poiaeey von ibis aeut ray “the cbild. ” With eee 
«Madge was at work, he succeeded in Vidtino: unexplored ‘ter ritory. There are mountainouS}some of your wonderful electric machines youcanin- 
ing little Enid, from the lodging house in|Parts of it almost impenetrable to the ordinary|vade No Man’s Land, and if you will do this, Frank, in 
heater street. From that day to this, Madge traveler. Lhe villain might hide there safely|tne interest of suffering humanity, you will be lauded 
has been in agony of spirit, and her friends have|! years. Aninnehrople ant herots deg Saeoonee ean ee che: ! 
used every effort in human power to track| ‘‘ Lor’ a’mighty!” gasped Pomp. ‘ What am i anil ic 
down the Dulien! kidnapper. The only clew tojde po’ chile s ae 2” A RreA fest OF AYRES WALL YOu 20.352) 1 will Bay ae a 


: . expenses of the trip, Let me know by wireatonce, 
his whereabouts was in the shape of a letter’ Before Frank could answer the street bell| , ie MN DLSON NEVINS”? 
} | ‘ ry 
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Pa Frank Reade, Jr., read this epistle with|Apache country, and this, you see, is the pokscnienyder with tears in his eyes, wrung the young ~ 
ye strange emotions. He knew Nelson Nevilis as|why I have made of the.C 


yclone such a mova-linventor’s hand, erying excitedly: 
a wealthy and philanthropic man, and he ad-|ble fort in itself. Nothing but heavy cannon 








‘You will have the assistance of a divine 


mired his noble qualities. No Jiving person|could destroy it, and I could attack the largest/power. J have but one more favor to ask. Will _ 
could have brought a stronger influence to bear|body of Indians on the plains with. impunity,jyou allow me to accompany you, Mr, Reade?” 
upon the oe inventor than Nelson Nevins.|so long as they carried no heavier arms than| The young inventor hesitated a moment. He — 


Frank Reade, Jr., walked briskly across the| Winchester rifles,” | 

floor several times. The astute detective did} ‘‘But how can you hope to travel over a 
not interrupt him. Suddenly the young in- ghaiess et ed in such a vehicle?’ 
/ ventor paused and cried forcibly : ss 
~  “Itis just the chance I,want to try my new 
’ invention, the Cyclone. es, I will doit, Mr. 
Snyder. You may go back to Mr. Nevins and— 
no, wait, there is abetter way.” 

Frank seized a pen from the table and wrote 
upon aslip of paper the following message : 


had always, on former trips, taken along with 
him Pomp, the faithful darky already intro- 
; duced to the reader, and a loyal Irishman by 
ith the greatest of ease. Examine the|/the name of Barney O'Shea. e also contem- 
wheels. You will see that the tires are ad-|/plated inviting Dr. Vanevie. a dear friend and 
juStable. Theseare of steel, with sharp caulks,|scientist, who had accompanied him on many 
and will be used for climbing slippery or rocky|previous excursions, . 

heights or hills. These tires can be removed,| Barney O’Shea was constantly in Frank’s em- 
and replaced by hroad rubber bands for travel-|ploy, but was at present absent in the East vis- 
ing over smooth or boggy ground.” iting some relatives. He could be quickly called 










. . * To Hon, NELSON NEVINS,—Your man is*here now. 
I am also interested and will go. Will send details of course is e 


peters RPANE EADS Pie ‘Yes; by means of my secret process of elec-[more than right for me to allow you to go 
This message was given toa servantand just/tric storage, I am able at all times to havejalong.” 
as the detective, Duncan Snyder, was about to|}command of sufficient power to keep the Cy-| The detective expressed: his thanks in a 
express his gratification, Frank interrupted bim ob 
by saying: t : But come inside and take a look at the machin-|the Hon. Nelson Nevins of his great succes 
‘Come with me, and I will show you the Piya Nie In a it) short space of time the news of 
rince of all my electrical inventions. The ith alacrity Snyder complied. Truly the/Frank Reade, Jr.’s new invention and his er- 
trcione is the peer.” Cyclone was the wonder of the present cen-|rand of merey sped across the country like a 
**T shall be most happy,” declared Snyder, |tury! meteor. Intense excitement was created. 
eagerly.» ‘“ What an engine of war this would be!” he} The papers were filled with glaring accounts 
ith this Frank dispatched Pomp for his|cried, enthusiastically. ‘‘ You ought to con-jof the perils of the crip into No Man’s Land, 
carriage. It was at the door in a few moments|sult the government with a view to construct-|the province without law, ané the resort of 
and mounting the box Pomp drove them down|ing. a number of Cyclones for military uses.” [numberless gangs of desperadoes and outlaws. 
to the machine shops. Leaving the carriage,| ‘‘ No,” replied Frank, tersely. ‘“‘ Iam not.in|There were many who predicted that little 
Frank Reade, Jr., led the way into\the high|that line of business.” Enid Weston would never be rescued. 
roofed and long building, the windows of which| They entered the Cyclone through the steel-| The Hon. Nelson Nevins sent Frank a letter 
were sealed, light being» admitted only from|woven door, and if Snyder had been impressed|of thanks and assurance of financial co-opera- 


and met orory emergency. The motive power/his mind, and'‘replied: 
e 





the roof. with the exterior of the wonderful machine, he|tion. Readestown now became the great center 

The reason of this was that there were many|was doubly amazed with its intérior, of interest in the whole country; and its hotels 
unscrupulous inventive cranks hanging about were filled to eeoorans with an army of 
in the vain hopes of getting at the secret of CHAPTER II. sightseers and cranks, all anxious to get a 


Frank’s inventions. It was well to observe 
every precaution. 

Once in the pe Frank Reade, Jr., shut 
the door. They passed through the vestibule, 


glimpse of the Cyclone, and many presumptu- 

MAKING THE START. , ous enough to importune the young inventor for 
THE interior of the Cyclone’s hull was divid-jafree pass through his shops. Of course Frank 

ed into a number of compartments. All ofjrefused this. | 


ctricity ?” ‘““Yes, Mr. Snyder, I think it would be no ty 


** Wonderful! You seem to have considered|by wire, however. But Frank quickly made up © "4 


clone in motion for an indefinite length of time,|jubilant manner, and then went out to wire _ 


and in the main hall Duncan, Snyder had the|these were elegantly furnished and glistening) A characteristic letter was received from Hi 


ae of ens ee sa ores to oy re pre work, From one room to another|Barney O’Shea. : 
atest and greatest triumph of Frank Reade, |they passed. &s ue Seals 
Jr’s,, inventive erie the wonderful Cyclone. | Frank’s private room was a marvel of. ele-lana Sra Ske 2 pound a "be ston, Ce ued ae 

Snyder saw a long, cigar-shaped body made of|gance and luxurious appointment. Next wasjwill pe on hand whin the Cyclone goes out an’ bad Juck 
_ the finest plate steel, some thirty-five feet in|the scientific department and library, space be-|:o Pomp, the naygur, if he don’t threet me with the 
length, mounted upon wheels. ing economized in the most wonderful manner. /proper respect ay a gintleman. Here’sto yure health 

Both sets of wheels were adjusted beneath|Every sort of a scientific instrument was kept|®’ long life an’ the best regards av yure troo frind, 
the boiler-like body of the Cyclone, upon revolvy-| here. BARNEY O'SHEA. 
ing circles, so that the vehicle could be made to}. The dining room came next and then the for-| Frank smiled as he read this. He knew that 
turn in the smallest possible space. A series|ward cabin which contained a number of bunks|Barney and Pomp, both faithful servitors, while 
of cogs and bands connected with the axles ex-|where the crew slept. A small room. beyond|the dearest of friends, were continually sky- 

lained their connection with the motive power|connected with the prow where was the deadly|larking, each with the other. For the fun of 
inside the steel-plated body.‘ Hach end of thejelectricgun which was to sweep all before it in)the thing he handed Barney’s letter to Pomp. 
Cyclone was molded almost to a peak, the end|the Cyclone’s path, an idea which hadisuggest-| The woolly-pated son of Africa read it, and 

ing a small orifice, through which at each|ed to Frank the very appropriate name of thelhis eyes stuck out like glistening diamonds, 

end protruded for a few inches the muzzle of ajinvention itself, | ‘¢ Huh!” he grunted. ‘“ Dat am a’right fo’ dat 
dynamite gun, the pace invention of Frank; Returning they next visited the rear of the'sassy Irishman to braggard me when he am 
Reade, Jr., himself, and which operated by/vehicle, which contained the engines and power-|two thousan’ miles fom here. Jes’ yo’ wait 
means of electricity. . ful electric dynamos which furnished the _ pro-|tjil] I sees him!” . 

Midway in the Cyclone’s body was a door of|pulsorypower. Electricsignals connected the} The next day Dr. Vaneyke arrived just from 
the finest woven steel network, and a small|engineer with the pilot forward. the Smithsonian Institute. 
gang ladder was arranged for descent or as-| Then a visit was made to the deck. Here, the|}’ He had his geological outfit with him, and 
cent, which could be lowered or raised at will.|young inventor assured Snyder one could sit greeted Frank joyfully. : 

At intervals small loopholes pierced the} with perfect immunity from the fusillade ofany| ‘I Yeceived your invitation to go with you 
metal sides of the cigar-shaped body, for the;number of rifles, the network being impervious|in the Cyclone to: No Man’s Land,” he declared. 
use of small arms by the inmates in case of an|to the leaden balls. *“AndI.am glad tosee that you. have not for- 
attack. Beneath the Cyclone a number of par-} This finished the tour of inspection and they|gotten an old friend. It isjust the part of the 
allel steel rods connected transversely with the|descended and were now driven back to the\country Ihave been wanting to visit for a long 
steering apparatus, the wheel being located injhouse. At the door they were met by a trim,|time.” 

a pilot-house of dome shape, situated not many|comely little woman who smiled sweetly upon| A special compartment in the Cyclone was 








feet from the ram-like prow of the Cyclone.|them. iven up to the genial scientist. But th 
This pilot-house was faced with the thickest.of} ‘‘I will introduce you to Mrs. Reade, Mr. visitor ras one Sih hone teanie had ni ae 
glass, and _protected/by a bullet-proof network|Snyder,” said Frank, politely. serious argument. 


of steel, which, however, was so finely con- The detective bowed and murmured a polite} A lady closely veiled and dressed in black 

structed as not to obstruct the view, while yet;compliment. Frank’s wife, for such she was,|presented herself at the door of his residence in 

affording full protection. . |replied in a musical voice and then flashed|/Readestown one morning. She sent in a card 
The top of the cigar-shaped: hull for some|a quick, pone tonne glance at her liege lord. {by the servant, and it read thus: 

fourteen feet was flattened enough to afford| ‘ Frank!’ she exclaimed, with a little spas- “Miss MADGE W ” 

quitea roomy deck, which was roofed and eov-|modic cry. ‘‘Isit true that you are going away eae 

ered with a network of steel, the meshes being/once more to leave me?” Of course the young inventor could not refuse 

fine enough to repel a rifle-ball, yet affording : 

an easy view about. — young inventor with a cheery laugh. ‘“Letme|Madge Weston was shown into the library 
Access to the interior of the Cyclone was had /|tell you all about it.” ‘jand lifting her veil, Frank saw her face reveale 

from this deck by means of a little stairway| Mrs. Frank Reade, Jr,, was a really sensible as|as that of a strikingly beautiful young girl, » 

and a steel hatch, which could be closed and|well asa sympathetic little woman. She listen-| ‘‘ Mr. Reade!” she said, in a low and musical 


“Now, be sensible, my dear,” protested the|the interview, though he suspected its purpose. 


_ fastened down. ed to her husband’s story of Madge Weston’s|tone. ‘“‘I felt it a duty tovisit youandthank 


Such was the wonderful machine or vehicle| wrongs and her heart went out to the kidnapp-|you in person for t 
upon which Detective Snyder rested his wonder-|ed child. h 
struck gaze, For symmetry, beauty of finish 
and grace, the Cyclone far exceeded any other 
of Frank Reade, Jr.’s great inventions, 

‘By Jupiter!” exclamed Snyder, with a whis- 
tle of amazement. ‘‘That is a marvel in its 


ers e anc ere eee 
‘ : me, ave taken in my case, sha ray to God 
“Oh, Frank !” she cried, clasping his arm.|that you may succeed in saving ae aban" ‘ 






I know you will succeed, for you always do.” |do my utmost,” 
“Spoken like a sensible littie wife,” cried| ‘I can never hope to fully repay you.” 


way, Mr. Reade. However did you come to}Frank, heartily. ‘‘I knew you would not seek| ‘I do not seek reward. Your gratitude is ‘i 


think of such a strange vehicle, anyway ?” 

The young inventor smiled. — 

‘Tt is an idea I have had in mind man 
lyears,” he declared. ‘I had a fancy that 
should some day take a trip through the 


to obstruct me in my line of duty.” ample pay, so do not trouble yo lf 
So it was all settled that Frank Reade, Jr., anoae death.’ re ae 


should go in quest of little Enid Weston with! ‘Then I must thankyou, and though it all 


Preparations were at once made, and Duncan!favor.” 
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his new invention, the electric Cyclone. seems presumptuous, I dare to ask of youa 


‘Tt would be wrongin me to hinder you. Of| ‘My dear Miss Weston,” replied Frank, in ih k 
course I shall worry, but I shall pray for you,|a kindly manner, ‘I can assure you that I will ~ 
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Frank instinctively felt what was coming. j|the assailant was dealt a stunning blow upon/of an important sort now claimed Frank's at- 

** Well?” he replied, quietly. the head. He fell back in a swoon and the res- eyes ‘ 

“T am/not what you might presume, a timid|cuer, dropping an iron bar which he had picked| Before morning, however, things were set to 
and irresponsible girl, Mr. Reade. Iam strong/up, grasped Frank’s hand, for the young in-|rights once more. Lumpkins, the crank who 
and resolute and possessed of a mighty deter-|ventor, not in the least harmed, was instantly|was responsible for all the damage, was held 
mination, [havea poi object to accomplish |upon his feet. for trial in the Fall. | 
and you will not bau 

“Tthink I understand you,” replied Frank, |citedly. ‘‘Barney! Pomp! all hands out!|began to gather about the machine shops, 

uietly. ‘* You want to accompany us on board| There's villainy afloat.” The citizens of Readestown had organized 
the Cyclone.” But Barney and Pomp. had already comeljand decorated the city with bunting, in honor 

*“‘ You have guessed the truth.” tumbling up out of the engine room of the Cy-jof the Cyclone’s Seperaes 

The young inventor gazed wonderingly into|clone in fearful haste and took in the situafion| Flags were up, brass bands were in full 
Madge’ Weston’s face. He saw what seemed|clearly. __ jswing, and a reception committee waited on a 
remarkable in the slight young girl—resolution| The whole angle of the east wall of the build-|dais in the public square to extend the fare- 
and a firmness of purpose creditable toastrong|ing was in ruins and flames were mounting up/well of the citizens to the renowned young in- 
man, But Frank Reade; Jr., knew that it)tothe roof, A terrific explosion was the ex-jventor. 
would be folly to encourage this young girl in|planation. Dynamite was no doubt the agent,| Dr. Vaneyke and Duncan Snyder, in full 
her hazardous purpose. and the purpose that of some insane machinistjdress, were on the deck oy the pilot house. 

‘‘Miss Weston,” he said, firmly. ‘* Our mis-|to wreck the Cyclone. Frank joined them there. a 
sion will bring us in contact with the most| But by the most miraculous of fortune, thejengine-room, and Pomp was at- the wheel. 
deadly of perils, involve us in the most thrill-|dynamite had failed to demolish the whole romptly at nine o'clock -the wide gates of 


ing of adventures and hardships.” building, and while the Cyclone was badly|the yard swung open. A bell tinkled, Barney 
“ That is what I seek!” she cried, with fever-|shaken up it -was not seriously injured... pressed the key to the first dynamo, the ma- 
ish eagerness. Frank Reade and his rescuer faced each other/chinery moved, and the Cyclone, a mighty tri- 
It cannot be.” in the glare of the search light. umph of inventive genius, glided like a bird 
‘You will not let me go?” The young inventer saw befcre him a tall,|across the yard and out into the thoroughfare. 
** No.” straight youth, with smooth, handsome face,|} Cheers wild and tumultuous went up as the 
Frank knew the value of decision. x effeminate in its beauty, yet daring in its ex-|Cyclone glided down the street to’the public 
“I humbly beg of you to let me go.” pression, square, Here an ovation was held. Frank 
** No! no!’ ‘“ Who are you?” he exclaimed. Reade, Jr., shook hands with his friends, em- 
Tet “You may call me Arthur Wallis,” was the|braced and kissed his wife and children, and 
“Miss Weston, let usend the matter here: I]reply, in a clear voice. then Arata aboard of the Cyclone. 
do not desire to be rude to you, but I shall do} ‘‘ What are you doing here?’ What does all) He waved his hand to Pomp, the bell tinkled 
allin my power to rescue Enid. I cannot ac-j this mean ?” in the engine-room, and the crowd fell back as 
cede to your request.” “Tt is lucky for you that I was here,” de-jthe Cyclone started on her journey. 


This was equivalent to a dismissal, and she|clared Arthur Wallis, forcibly. ‘Rest as-| Out on'to the prairie the wonderful machine 
left. the room.. But Frank saw that a strange,|sured I didnot come here to trespass or do/ran like a bird. Inashort time the spires and 
confident light yet remained in her eyes. It|wrong. [overheard that villain ert ee roofs of Readestown were left in the distance. 
puzzled him. a plot to blow up your Cyclone and I followe New villages were encountered, and every- 

‘She is surely a remarkable young woman,”|him here. I was too late to prevent his firing) where throngs of people gathered. On the ley- 
he muttered. ‘‘ But then it would be folly to me dynamite, but just in time to save yourjel stretches of prairie the Cyclone could aver- 


take her along.” ife. age twenty-five miles an hour, so ob wt they 
Two days more and the Cyclone was to start.| “‘For which I am forever in your debt,” re--made the long run to the banks of the Mis- 
All preparations had been made, the hull had Bee Frank, warmly. “I shall repay you.|souri. 
been stored with provisions, Barney had ar-|But whois this insane crank ?”’ Fortunately the clever young inventor had 
rived and taken charge of the electrical engines} ‘‘I think his name is Lumpkins.” foreseen the difficulty of fording rivers and 
and all was ready. Frank bent down and scrutinized the uncon-|streams, and had provided the clone with 
The night previous to the day set for the start|scious man’s face, pontoon sections underneath the hull, which, 
Frank Reade, Jr., experienced a thrilling ad-| “Ay,” he crigd. “It is that insane machin-jinflated with air, easily buoyed her up. It then 
venture, which came perilously near putting|ist—Lander Lumpkins. He has once before|/became an easy matter to extemporize paddle- 
an end to his career. '~|tried to do this same thing. The law shall)wheels out of the forward trucks, and a rudder 
It was quite dark and he had been hard at|deal with him now.” was provided for easy adjustment at the stern. 
work on some maps in his room aboard the Cy-|. The explosion had been heard for a long dis-| In this manner the streams and rivers were 
clone. tance away and a erent crowd had now col-leasily and expeditiously crossed. For days the 
Having finished the task, Frank arose and/lected. Officers rushed into the yard and took/G@yclone kept on her way to the South-west. 


started to leave the building in which the Cy-|charge of the murderous crank. Firemen ar-|Then the country began to grow wilder, houses 
clone was stored. Barney and Pomp were en-|rived with their engines to fight the flames. |were the exception, and they were soon run- 
gaged in some duties in the engine-room. The. Cyclone was safely drawn out of the|/ning through the heart of a mighty wilderness. 
Just over the pilot house on the Cyclone’s deck |ruined building into the yard., It wasa very| Frank Reade, Jr., knew that they were rapid- 
was a powerful search-light. This was now lit,|narrow. escape for the wonderful invention. ly drawing nearer to the boundary of. that 
and its rays made a focus upon the wall of the} The flames were soon under control, A guard|region known as No Man’s Land. Wild @hi- 
large building at its extreme end. of police patrolled the place, the crank Lump-|mals were common, herds of byffalo and deer 
Barney had just turned the current on so|kins was taken away and the great excitement|were encountered. Slight skirmishes with In- 
that Frank would have plenty of light in find-| was overs dians were of daily occurrence, but the abor- 
ine his way out into the yard. Frank now turned to his young preserver,|igines generally fled at the first ball from the 
s the search-light’s rays struck the wal]]/Arthur Wallis, and said : . deadly electric gun, 
of the building, Frank Reade, Jr., received a} ‘“‘ You have saved my life. What can Ido to} The Cyclone just at dusk one day cameinto a 
thrilling shock. repay you?” miserable mining settlement, at the base of a 
The door opening into the yard was open, and|_The slender youth’s eyes gleamed like: stars. mighty range of hills, A stagéroad led through 
he fancied he saw a man’s form flit through it|He was silent a moment. Then he said: a deep pass in these hills and the location of 
into outer darkness, The young inventor sus-}_ “‘ The Cyclone starts to-morrow for No Man’s|this was what Frank Reade, Jr., wished to 
pected that some of the prowling scientific|Land, does she not?” F learn. | 
cranks, who continually reg about the shops,| *‘ Yes,” replied Frank Reade, Jr. The denizens of the town gathered wondering- 
had gained an entranceinto the yard. Certain-| ‘“ If you feel that you must repay mein anyjly about the Cyclone. Frank Reade, Jr., mani- 
ly the door had not been left open by himself. |way, take me into your employ. Allow me tojfested friendliness and essayed to gain his de- 
Instantly Frank drew his revolver and start-|go with you on board the Cyclone.” sired information. . 
ed on the run for the door. But his pursuit} ‘* That I cannot do,” replied Frank, quickly.|  ‘* Yas, strawnger,”’ one herculean miner con- 
wasuseless, He searched the yard thoroughly,|“I will do anything else, but that Icannot do.”|descended to reply. ‘‘I’ll tell ye where that pass 


but no trace of any one could be found. ** That is the only thing I shall ask of you,”|is. Turn that spur of the mounting and cut in 
‘‘That is queer,” he muttered. ‘I could have|said Wallis, aa through the pines. Goin’ through there ter- 

sworn that somebody was here a moment since.| ‘Frank gazed at the youth critically. morrer ?” 

It must have been my fancy.” *“Why do you want to go aboard the Cy-}, ** Yes,” replied Frank. 
Satisfied with this explanation he was just|clone?” he asked. “*T'd advise ye not to.” 


about to leave the yard, when the ground| ‘‘ There are many reasons,” replied Wallis,| *“*‘ Why ?” 
heaved, there was a fearful thunderous roar, thejevasively. “One is, that Iam interested in the} **Red Mike and his gang lay in that pass for 





air was tilled with sheets of flame and the en-|fate of little Enid Weston,” every Stranger, There ain’t a stage coach goes 
tire side wall of the storage building fell: out] ‘‘ But you can be of no possible use to us|through thar that ain’t held up.” 
into the yard. aboard the eee argued Frank, ‘ Better) But Frank Reade, Jr., lau heal What was 
At the same moment Frank Reade, Jr., felt ajremain quietly at home and await results.” Red Mike to him? Should the robber gang at- 
talon clutch at his windpipe, he was thrown| ‘‘No,” replied young Wallis, with an odd ps to attack the Cyclone they would very | 
upon his back, and knew that, he was in the|glittering light in his eyes. “tI shall not remainjlikely get more than they bargained for. 
clutches ofa murderer. . at homie. ether I go on the Cyclone ornot,I| So the young inventor allowed the warning 
am going to No Man’s Land, I shall see youjto sliphis mind. The next morning at an early 
CHAPTER III. there. Good-night!” : hour the Cyclone was under way. It was long 
v Before Frank could say a word in remon-jbefore sunrise and was yet pitchy dark. 
IN THE MOUNTAIN FASS, strance the intrepid youth was gone. Theyoung| But the search-light cast a radiance ahead, 


‘THAT moment would certainly have ended|inventor stood immovable for some moments,|and the Cyclone picked its way along easily. 
the career of Frank Reade, Jr., had it not been|He was deeply\impressed with the mannerand/|Soon the pass was entered, and a stupendous 
for the proximity of one who proved a rescuer.|words of Wallis. cut in the mountain wall it was, too. 

He was in the clutches of a giant-framed man| ‘It cannot be that he means what he says,”| The search-light threw radiance far ahead, 
in whose hand was uplifted a dirk knife. This}|he muttered. ‘Certainly he isa brave youn and just as they were in the deepest and wid- 
would have been plunged into Frank’s breast|fellow. 1 almost wish now that I had allowed est part of the gorge thrilling events came to 
but fora timely intervention. , him to accompany us.” jthe fore. The first warning came in the shape 

Out of the gloom sprang aslender form and! But Wallis was gone and other mattersofa clanking sound like the manipulation of 
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k me,” “What is this?’ cried Frank Reade, Jr., ex-| With the coming of daylight a vast throng | 


rney was in the. 
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aM chains, and the Cyclone came to a halt. Her nation to hector Pomp. He seized the tools) They were now in No Man’s Land, and all 
_—s—seengimes were stopped instantly.. Frank|proeured for him, and cried: 


ee A half score of iron grapnels attached to heavy|he 

_ chains, which were in turn welded into the|deep dungeon, that he would.” 
1) cliff, held the wheels of the Cyclone on all] ‘G’long dar wi’ you. you good-fur-nuffin’}| ATso, far ahead, the blue-crowned summits 
“ie sides. The strongest engines in the world could|Irishman,” snorted Pomp, angrily. ‘Don’ you/of mountains were to be seen plainly. The sun 


J desperate men, the outlaws had not the hardi- 


gazed curiously about them. The mountain 
de, Jr., sprang on deck and a thrilling} ‘Be jabers, if ye’d only give me leave, Mis-jrange was fading behind them as the coach 


scene at that moment made all comprehensivejther Frank, it’s weldin’ thim chains onto thejran on at a swift rate of speed. Thenthe grass ~— ; 


to him. aygur I’d be afther doin’. Whurroo! If he|began to assumea greener, more natural ap- 


d his. just deserts, he’d be languishin’ in some Penn nee fe the plain to break into number- 
ess small depressions. 















not have moved her from that position. Atigib me none ob yo’ sass, or I'll fo’git my siti-|had now arisen, and all nature seemed to 
_ the same instant a chorus of wild shouts went|vation as a gen’leman, an’ frow you ober dat arjemerge from darkness into glorious life. 
~e up on the murky air, and the pass literally/rail.” | _ * Wonderful!” exclaimed Dr. Vaneyke, as he 
Re swarmed with armed desperadoes, ‘Ihe situa-| ‘‘Begorra, ye’d better learn to sphell able|stood on deck with his glassin his hand. “Is 
_ tion was critical indeed. first,” retorted Barney. ‘*‘ Mither av Moses! fer|not this a wonderful country, Mr. Snyder ?’ 
ue ——— half a cint I’d tache ye Irish manners, that I| ‘It is that, in more ways than one,” replied 


” 


ae CHAPTER IV. 


would, Snyder, who stood by him, ‘ Itseems strange 
if 7 ; **Golly! ain’t yo’ smaht?’ that all these years this small strip of Uncle 
be TN NOW MAN'S: LAND. ‘Go on, naygur!” Sam’s territory should have been literally a 


HELD as by a hundred giants in clutches of| ‘That is enough,” cried Frank, authorita-|genuine ‘No Man’s Land. It is certainly a 
steel, the Cyclone was powerless tomove, Theitively. ‘‘Thisis no time for skylarking. Cut)wonderful thing, is it not?” 


trick of the outlaws was certainly a mostclever|those chains as quick as ever you can, Day-| ‘1 agree with you,” replied the doctor, who 
one. , light is coming, and I want to be out of the passjhad taken a deep fancy to Snyder. ‘* What a 
Revealed in the glare of the search-light,/by sunrise.” Paradise this has been for rascals, thieves, and 


Frank Reade, Jr., was unable to estimate their} Pomp started down the gang ladder. Frank|the like!” 
number, But he wasted no‘time in useless|Reade, Jr., walked into the cabin. Barney’s Cel- 
speculation. Action was what was needed|tic nature was overcharged with mischief, and] ‘‘I hope you will succeed in rescuing Miss 
now. _jsuch a good opportunity now offered to vent his} Weston from the, villainous kidnappers, Tn 
With a loud ery of warning he sprang below)spirit that he could not help but avail himself|Mr, Reade you have a powerful ally.” 
decks and called to Pomp to go forward andiof ib. ‘Tam aware of that,” replied the detective. 
man the electric gun. : A per of very dirty water sat at-the gang-|‘‘ And it was certainly philanthropic in Mr. 
** Sweep the pass!” cried the young inventor,|way landing. {[t had been used for washing}/Reade to yield his valued assistance.” , 
excitedly. ‘‘They will break the Cyclone alilthat side of the deck, The deck of the Cyclone was now quite clear, 
to pieces if we do not beat them off.” Quite unintentionally, of course, Barney kick-|save for the presence of these two. Pomp was 


**T should say so,” 


his was true. Held as it was by the strongied it over. The contents, like a deluge, went/in the pilot-house steering the Cyclone, and - 


iron grapnels, the Cyclone could be badly bat-idown upon Pomp’s head, just as he reached the| Barney was in theengine room. Frank Reade, 
sered andinjured by ciose contact with heavy|ground. Jr., was in his cabin looking oversome papers. 
tledges or bowlders in the hands of the foe. For amoment the darky was overwhelmed,| Suddenly Dr. Vaneyke gave a quick start and 
ile Pomp was gone to work the electricjand seemed at, to float away. “But hela sharpcry. ! 

gun, the others with their Winchesters sprungjemerged from the bath spluttering and gasp-| ‘By Jupiter!” he exclaimed. ‘‘Do you see 
to the loopholes, ing, and mad as a hornet. | that, ‘Mr. Snyder ” 

First, however, Frank turned a knob and| Barney had sprung from the ladder. They| The detective gazed in the direction indicated 
charged the outer steel railings of the Cyclone|were on even ground now, and Pomp lowered|by the doctor’s finger. Far away on the dis- 
with the powerful electric fluid. his head and made for the Celt. tant. horizon a long black line was_ seen to 


Already several of the outlaws had gripped! So sudden was the attack that Barney could|spring up and mount upward into the heavens. 


these but they were hurled unconscious to the|not get out of the way, and Pomp’s catapult-like| They were running at the time over the floor 
ground, head struck him fullin the abdomen, For a mo-|of a prairie which was covered with deep, mat- 
- But a score.of the robbers were now close)ment Barney hardly knew whether it would be|ted grass. 
beside the Cyclone. These saw the fate of theirjexpedient to even breathe again or not. Then| This was as dry as tinder, and a match would 
redecessors and avoided touching the rail./he rolled over upon the ground, holding onto|have started a fire quickly enough, The same 
ut as Frank Reade, Jr., had feared, they hurl-|his stomach and groaning as if mortally wound-|thought crossed the mind of each as Snyder ex- 
ed heavy missiles at the Cyclone, wnich thejed. ® |claimed : 
metal sides resisted, though the heaviest bat-| ‘‘I’ll fix yo’, yo” big Tish loafah,” sputtered| ‘It looks like smoke ?” 
tered them some. Pomp, digging the water out of his eyes with} ‘‘ So it does.” 
At the same time, avoiding the rail, several|his fists. “Gollysakes! Yo’ eberfrow anymore] Again they scanned the horizon. 
sprung on deck, but Barney and Frank Reade,|of dat dirty watah on me agin, an’ I'll spile yo’| “ And it is!” cried Dr. Vaneyke, excitedly. “I 
Jr., greeted these with rattling volleys from|beauty fo’ eber, dat I will.” : can see flames also. My God! the prairieis on 
their Winchesters, and thus drove them back.| And to give emphasis to this declaration,|fire! I think we ought to let Frank know at 
By this time Pomp had got the electric gun Aree expression to a wild African yell.|once.” 
trained. He drew careful sight and pressed|This brought Doctor Vaneyke and Snyder, the) ‘No!’ exclaimed Snyder. “‘ Waitamoment, 
the knob which connected the vacuum chamber|detective, to the rail to see what was the| Which way is the wind?” 
of the gun with the charged electric wire. matter. They laughed heartily when theysaw| “It is blowing this way,” cried Dr. Vaneyke. 
ek In a moment the pneumatic tube collapsed,|/Pomp’s drenched clothing and Barney’s posi-|‘‘Fires on these Western prairies travel with 
_' ending the dynamite bolt out with fearful|tion on the ground, tremendous speed. We will hardly have time 
- foree. It struck the ground just in the midst| The two roysterers had, however, their fill,|to get out of the way I fear.” 
of a group of the outlaws. and now with the sobriety of deacons proceeded e instantly Spun to the hatchway and 
The result was terrific. to work upon the chains. called down to Frank Reade,Jr. The young 
A fearful glare of light, a rumbling explosion,| It was quite a job to cut the big links, but|inventor was on deck almost instantly. 
and that group of outlaws vanished from view\it was finally done and the wheels of *the| “The prairie on fire!” he exclaimed. ‘*In 
forever. e Cyclone freed. what quarter ?” ; 
The thrilling work of the electric gun was| This had hardly been done whena warning| It was easy for him to see that the flames 
what carried the day. Though they were bold,|cry came from Snyder. The detective pointed| were approaching from the north. He instant- 
aloft and cried: ly called to Pomp in the pilot-house, it 
hood to withstand such fearful bolts of death.) ‘‘ My God! look at that! We aredoomed!” “Change your course, Pomp!” he eried. 
Again and again the electric gun thundered,| All glanced aloft. Just on the verge of the}“ Bear off to the southwest.” 
sending its destroying bolt through the pass.|precipice above, a number of the outlaws were| The faithful darky instantly obeyed and the 
The outlaw band broke and incontinently|engaged in toppling over a tremendous stone|Cyclone went spinning away in: this new 
fied. of many fons weight, and which must fall di-|direction. But suddenly what appeared like a 
It was a complete victory. In the glare of/rectly upon the Cyclone. ny 
the search-light, not one live outlaw could be| Frank Reade, Jr., saw the awful peril, and|course.__ 
‘seen in the pe Duncan Snyder wasso elated|for an instant his blood was like ice in his} ‘* What is that?” cried Snyder. 
Cc 












with the victory that he doffed his hat andjveins. ( Frank brought his glass to bear upon it and 

yelled : 3 *| Then he made action. an exclamation escaped his lips of dismay and 
“Hurrah for the Cyclone! Nothing can de-| ‘‘Tothe pilot-house!” he cried to Pomp, ‘‘Wej|chagrin: . 

feat it.” must save the Cyclone!” ‘* We're in a bad pickle!” he declared dubious- © 


Eyen prosaic Dr. Vanéyke attested his jubila-) With a quick leap he went through the|ly. ‘“‘Thatisalake directly in our path. We 
tion over their success. As for Barney and|hatchway and into thedynamo-room. He threw|are between two fires.” 
Pomp, they executed several lively anticsin the|the switch clean out, and gave the machinery 
cabin and then scampered forward as Frank|the fulN force of the dynamos. 
‘Reade, Jr., called for them. The result was tremendous. The Cyclone 
The outlaws were beaten off, to be sure, buti/leaped ahead like an antelope. It was nota 
the Cyclone.was as yet unable to proceed. moment too soon. Those on deck saw the 





CHAPTER We 
A CLEW OBTAINED. 


THs was true. Tobe sure the Cyclone was 
a The strong iron grapnel hooks so skillfully;mighty bowlder come crashing down and strike|so constructed thata river or cree could be 
~~ acontrived by the outlaws still held the machine|the ground in the exact place where the Cy-|crossed on the pontoons with which it was 
immovable. It was essential that these should/clone had been but an instant before. provided. Butalake which might be many 
be removed. Up the gorge went the Cyclone at alight-|miles wide and capable of developing rough 
7 Barney and Pomp were commanded by Frank|ning pace. A baffled yell came from the out-|water was another matter. 
- ‘Reade, Jr., to go out with cold chisels and ham-/laws. However, Dr. Vaneyke cried? : 
mers afd cut the chains, so that the hooks} Dr. Vaneyke and Snyder tried a shot atthem| ‘‘I’ll tell you,’ Frank. We can go out into 
could be freed. It was arranged that the oth-|with , quite good effect. But the Cyclone was|the lake far enough to avoid the flames, Let 
ers, with their Winchesters, would keep back|now rapidly leaving the scene behind. : them burn to the water’s line.” . 
any of the outlaws who would venture tomake| It was but a very little while before they| ‘In the van of the flames,” said Frank, dubi- 


an attack in the meanwhile. emerged from the pass, and now came out upon|ousiy; ‘there will be very likely hundreds of 
art Now that the scrimmage was over and thela wide plain, almost deyoid of vegetation, 
danger past, Barney could not resist his incli-'which extended as far as the eye could see, 


¢ : 


wild animals. These will be forced into the lake 
and unless we get out beyond their reach 
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FRANK READE, JB.'S ELECTRIC CYCLONE. 








there would be great danger of swamping the} They sprung to the rail and Frank Reade,| ‘‘ Well, we manage to get about,” replied Be ¥ 


Cyclone.” Jr., gasped ; : - |Frank, cheerfully. ‘“ Have some of the salad, 
Viewed from any standpoint the situation} “My God! The rider has fainted and is hang-|Mr. Cole. By the way, I suppose you are an 
was bad. But Frank Reade, Jr., wasted but a|jing over the horse’s neck. They are going on old PAnaa ” 


brief time in deciding what todo. to their doom,” k ‘ all, [reckin so. Forty years or more on 
He went into the pilot-house and took the; ‘“ You are right.” cried Snyder. ther cattle trail.” 

helm from Pomp. He rang the bell for more} “Can nothing be done?” cried Dr. Vaneyke,| ‘‘ Ah, then you are well acquainted in this 

speed, and the Cyclone went forward like ajexcitedly. region ?” : 

bird, “Yes,” exclaimed the young inventor, > ** A little bit.” 


The fire was every moment becoming plainer.| Acting upon impulse and with the sole idea| ‘‘ Do you know aman by the name of Carlos 
The heavens to the northwest was peconiEas of saving the rider's life, He raised his Winches-|Coleman ?” 
black as midnight and those on deck fancied|ter and fired. The question was a sudden one and had a 
they couldeven hear the distant thunder ofthe} The horse gave a plunge into the air, stag-jcurious effect upon Matt Cole. Hedropped his 
flames. gered and fell. The unconscious rider was|knife and fork and bent a glance upon Frank 
The situation was truly a critical one. Should|thrown several yards away, which almost made the ye ne inventor shiver. 
the flames reach the Cyclone its Career would| It seemed like a risky and desperate measure} ‘‘ What?’ exploded Cole. 
be speedily terminated. But Frank Reade, Jr.,|/for Frank Reade, Jr., to adopt. But it was, de-| ‘Do you know him?’ asked Frank, coolly. 


was not one to be easily defeated. spite this, the only way in which tosave the; For a moment Cole looked steadily at Frank, 
As they drew nearer to the lake now it wasjrider. Then he replied : 

seen that if was a vast body of water many| ‘Quick! lower the gangway,” cried Frank} ‘‘ Wall, I’ve heerd of him.” 

miles in breadth. Reade, Jr., as he sprung to the rail. - ™ He is a desperado, eh ?” 


Moreover, its shores were precipitous bluffs} Barney and Pomphad come out on deck now} ‘‘ Dunno what you mean. He’s a dead shot 
which the Cyclone could not easily descend.|and they hastened to lower the ladder. ThenjCarlos is, and—that makes me think. He is 
Frank Reade, Jr., saw this at a glance, and at/Dr. Vaneyke and Snyder accompanied Frank/down in this region jest now. Did ye want to 
once decided upon a new move. to the spot where the horse and rider lay. see him? Why don’t yecallonhim?’  _ 

He ran hastily to the stern of the Cyclone} The horse was dead, but the rider moved; As he spoke Cole bent a keen, scrutinizing 
and let out a long wire many feet in length.|slightly as they came up, It was seen that hejgaze upon Frank. Seeing that the young in- 
Previous to this he had given Pomp directions|/ was conscious. ventor hesitated, he continued : 
to change the course of the Cyclone in an} But his face and person were badly burned.| ‘‘Oh, ye needn’t have no fears about me, 
oblique direction to the present one, Indeed, the clothing had been burned from his|Carlos an’ I don’t love each other. If ye’re out 


The wire dragging behind the Cyclone for/back, which in places was badly blistered. here to do any bizness with him an’ I kin help — 


several hundred feet Frank speedily connected; He glanced at his_rescuers with half-open/ye, let me know.” 
with one of the dynamos. Theinstant the cur-|eyes and groaned. Frank Reade, Jr., bent}; Frank Reade, Jr., believed that he had hit 


rent was turned on, so powerful was it that the|down over him. the keynote. 

wire became red hot and the grass along its} ‘‘ You are badly burned!” he cried. ‘‘ You; ‘‘ Then you're just the man we want,” he de- 

line sprang into flame. had a hard race.” clared. “‘‘I’ll tell you what we are out here for, 
In a few minutes a half mile had been coy-} ‘‘ You are right,” replied the wounded man,jand what we want of Carlos Coleman, If you 


ered thus, and a long line of fire was moving|in a husky voice. ‘‘But who the dickens arejcan help us, we will pay you well.” 
rapidly over the prairie toward the lake a mile|you?’ Frank Reade, Jr., stepped to the cabin door 
distant. Then the’Cyclone was brought to a| ‘‘ We are friends,” replied Frank, simply.|and called Duncan Snyder, the detective. As 


standstill, ** Are you able to stand upon your feet ?”’ Frank’s back was turned, the herdsman partly 
The young inventor’s purpose was easily| The man made an effort to move‘his limbs. -|arose from his seat with clenched hands and a 
seen. **T think so,”’ he replied. perfectly devilish light in his dark eyes. He 


The fire would travel toward the lake as| His appearance was that of a dark com-jwas himself, however, when Frank turned once 
+ rapidly as the fire in the rear could make its|plexioned man, some forty years of age, with a/more. 
way up to the burnt line, As the distant fire had|not very prepossessing ast of features. He was — 


four or five miles to cover it was safe to say|dressed in a semi-Mexican costume, with a). CHAPTER VI 
thatthe line of fire set by the electric wire|richly spangled velvet jacket. t 
would reach the lake first. ‘‘Then you were not hurt seriously by the A SHREWD TRICK, 

This would leave a broad space, which would/|fall?” asked Frank Reade, Jr. DUNCAN SNYDER entered the cabin in re- 
be a safe ground for the Cyclone to rest upon| ‘No, I think not, stranger. I reckon ’'maj\sponse to Frank Reade, Jr’s call, and the 
until the larger fire had spent itself. bié burned, that’s all. Did you shoot my hoss ?’/young inventor motioned him to a seat. 


It wasa plan based upon the idea of setting} ‘I did.” **Snyder,” he said, quietly, “‘I believe there 
one fire io meet another. It worked to perfec-| ‘‘ThenIowe you my life. If he’d kept onlis a way for us to locate our man at once. The 


tion, I'd gone to ny death. Shake, stranger!” sooner the better, of course.” 

In a short-while a space several hundred feet| Frank Reade, Jr., gripped hands with the| ‘“‘I agree with you,” replied the detective, 
wide was burned off, and on to this ground the/fellow. ** How can it-be done ?” 
Cyclone ran. The fire reached the lakelong be-| *‘ Myname is Matt Cole, an’ I’m astock herd-| ‘‘ Mr. Cole here declares that he knows Carlos 
fore the larger fire reached the edge of the burnt|er onthis range. What's yours?” well, and of his present whereabouts, and 
district. **Tt is Frank Reade, Jr.” agrees to help us,” 

The scene was an appalling one. The larger| The so-called stock herder arched his eye-| Sayder gazed at Cole. The latter’s gaze was 

rairie fire came on with the speed of a race|browsand said: averted, 

orse. ““Tve heard that name somewhere before.| ‘‘Is that so?’ he exclaimed. 


Before it there ran a varied herd of wild ani-|But that ain’t of any account. What’s that) ‘‘ Wall, yes, I reckon it’s so,” replied Cole, in 
mals, hundreds in number. _ They were frantic|curious looking thing on wheels over there?ia careless way. | 
in their rush for life. The flames were close!|Some kind of a new steam plow ?” Do you really know where Coleman is at 


upon them. “That is. the electric Cyclone,” replied/present?” 
There were buffaloes and antelopes, wolves,|Frank. **T think I do,” 
foxes and smaller quadrupeds in large numbers,|} ‘‘ Cyclone!” exclaimed Cole, in a puzzled way.} ‘‘ And you can take us to the place?” 
Frank Reade, Jr., caused the Cyclone to be!‘ It looks to me like some kind of a new fan-} ‘‘I reckon So.” 
turned bow on to meet them. gled machine to lay railroad tracks,” ** Allright. You are just the man we want,” 


Such a surging mass crowding one upon an-| At this all laughed. cried the detective, rubbing his hands briskly. 
other, made it look likely that the Cyclone| ‘‘ Well, if you’re able to walk,” said the young; ‘‘ But'l’d like to ask ye one question, gents,” 
might be badly damaged by acollision. But|jinventor, “‘and will walk over to the Cyclone, |said Cole. 

Frank Reade, Jr., had foreseen this and took| we'll try and do something for your burns as}- ‘*‘ What?” a 
precautionary measures. wellasexplain the mechanism of the machine| ‘‘ What do ye want of Carlos?” 

The electric gun was trained and in readiness|to you,” Frank Reade, Jr., and Snyder exchanged 
and as the surging mass of animals, tons upon} ‘* Wall, ll allow you’re powerful Kind!” de-|glances. Then the detective declared : 
tons in weight came down over the burned|clared Matt Cole. “I think I kin doit allright.|. ‘‘ Well, there isno use in beating about the 
section, the piece was discharged. Pll accept your invite,” bush; we: want him upon the charge of kidnap- 

There was a burst of flamé, a stunning shock,| With a little effort he got upon his feet. The/ping little Enid Weston. At the same time, 
anda line was literally mowed through the/pain of his burns caused him to wince alittle,|we want to rescue the child, whom he holds for 
oncoming ranks. They as quickly closed up but he stood it well. @ ransom.” 
but again the electric gun threw its terrific} Arrived at the Cyclone, they went on board. Cole drew a long whistle. 


bolt of death into their midst, Cole seemed dumfounded at the wonderful pe-|p ‘‘ And that’s what ye’re out here for with this - 


The animals were killed in such numbers|culiarities of the electric Cyclone, though his/funny machine?’ he cried. ‘* Wall, T’ll be 
that a veritable mound of them was formed.|small, black eyes surveyed things with thatidurned! Howsomdever, Ill help ye all I can to 
It was a bulwark for the Cyclone, however, for| glittering, cunning light in them, which causedicapture Black Carlos. Yes, I will.” 


the mass separated like the waves of the sea,|Pomp to remark’ to Barney: : The herdsman’s words ended in a singular 
and went either side of the heap, leaving the} ‘‘I jes’ tole yo’, lish, I don’ like de looks ob/chuckle. 
Cyclone unharmed. dat feller, fer suah! He am got eyes dat done} ‘‘ Well, sir,” said Frank, ‘‘ why procrastinate ? 


The frenzied animals went on to the shore of|take in eberyt’ing.” If you will tell us the direction to take we will 
the lake and plunged into the waters. Ina few} ‘‘Begorra, I’m wid yer fer onct, naygur!”|go right along.” 
moments they had passed, the fire had reached|muttered Barney. 
the end of its run, and a mighty last column of| Frank Reade, Jr., dressed the fellow’s/feet, ‘‘can be found at the old Dobe Ranch on 


black smoke rolled upward as it expired. wounds, and then kindly took himover the Cy-|the Big Trail or Cherokee Path, jest about 
The Cyclone was®aved and the thrilling dan-|clone. After this was done, Frank invited him|twenty miles over this perairy. Let yer ma- 
ger averted. toa dinner in the cabin, The young inventor/chine out an’ I'll go out forord an’ telkye how 


But the events of the day were not over,|had a reason for all this. ter go. 
Out of the black smoke cloud dashed what} Seated at a table Cole expressed his mind. It was but a few moments’ work for Pomp, 
looked like a riderless horse, _** Well, I'll be doggoned if I ever seen any-|by Frank’s orders, to turn the head of the 
A great cry escaped Dr Vaneyke’s lips which|thing like this before. You live right aboard|Cyclone to the north-west. Then, with Cole, 
drew the attention of both Snyder and Frank/|of this thing and travel around like a nabob,|the young inventor opened a door in the wire 
Réade, Jr. eh?” netting and went out forward of the pilot-house, 
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‘** Black Carlos,” cried Cole, springing to his ; 
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ebonized monkey!” cried Barney, tripping Pomp|while those on deck kept a sharp lookout and|Frank Reade, Jr., and you shallride’all the way 
up as he passed. ‘Take that for yer foolhardi-| waited for a chance to use their rifles, to St. Louis in the Cyclone,” declared Dr. Van- 
ness! It’s in some hole in the ground we} The chance came, Suddenly a number of theleyke. ‘‘ Moreover, I will heal your wound for 
moight be now as loikely as here. Why didn’tjenemy were seen peut yeas across an opentyou.” 

ye whistle for me to sthop, ye sunburned heath-|space. Quickasa flash both Snyder andthe| “It is a bargain,” cried Walton, joyfully, 
en ye ?” doctor fired. Two of the outlaws at once|“ First, I must tell you all about the peculiar- 

Pomp measured his length on the deck. For|dropped. ities of this cavern.” 

a moment he saw stars, for his head came in| But the others vanished and the Cyclone was| ‘ All right.” APRS 
contact with a cormer of the staircase. But he|brought toa halt almost beside the outlaws) ‘‘ Quite poner Ey, to the usual case, it does not 
was upon his feet instantly. who had fallen. It was seen that one of themiextend downward into the earth, but comes to 

‘*Hi dar, yo’ big Vish Mick!” he yelled, roll-| was alive and making motions for mercy. a termination a few hundred yards beyond 
ing his eyes up till nothing could be seen but| An idea struck Dr. Vaneyke. here, and a narrow passage winds upward to 
the whites. ‘‘ Yo’ dare play sicha trick asdat| ‘‘ What do you think, Mr. Snyder?” he cried.|the summit of the butte.” 
on me? I pay yo’ fo’ dat!” ‘Why not take that poor wretch on board and| ‘‘ Indeed!” 

Then lowering his head, Pomp made for his|force him to tell us all about the situation?| “I might add that the butte is practically 
hector, Barney tried to dodge, but he was too|]We might learn all about this place in thatjunscalable in any other way. The western 
late. Pomp’s head took him in the stomach, and| way.” ‘ side of itis along and steep slope of smoot 
he literally sailed:across the deck and came up| ‘‘ All right!” unbroken ledge. There is not even a niche or 
in a banging heap against the steel netting.| The doctor cried to Pomp to stop the Cyclone. crevice in all its surface to help the would-be 
The breath was knocked out of him; but he|But Pomp was already in the act of doing this.|climber,” 
gained his feet, and would have rushed again} None of the outlaws were in sight. They; The doctor and Snyder listened in wonder. 
at Pomp, but Dr. Vaneyke interfered. had evidently given up the fight and retreated.| ‘‘Of course, one could possibly climb that as-~ 

““Stop your fooling, you simpletons!” he} The doctor opened the door in the steel net-jcent, but he would be sure to be shot by the 
evied, angrily. ‘Don’t you know that this is|ting and lowered the gang-ladder. Then, with!guard at the summit. The small passage is 
no time for such work? Think of your master|/Snyder, he sprang out, and lifting the wounded|therefore the only safe way of reaching the top 
and his peril.” outlaw, carried him aboard the Cyclone. of the butte.” 7 

This sobered the two skylarkers at once.| He was almost a youth in years, with a not] “It is asafe retreat,” essayed Snyder. 

When they reflected that their beloved master,|unhandsome face, and a manner which would) ‘‘ Yes,in more ways than one. The top of 
Frank Reade, Jr., was.in fearful jeopardy, they|not have betokened him an outlaw. His rescu-|the butte is flat, with a smooth floor of stone. 
could trifle no more. Both in a shamefaced|ers gazed at him with surprise, * |Around its edge Coleman has built a parapet 
manner skulked away, while Dr. Vaneyke and| ‘‘Upon my word,” muttered the detective, jof turf, from which saplings have grown up,so 
Snyder went on deck. < ‘the is a fine-looking fellow, doctor.” that the outlaws are concealed in their move- 

“Did you ever see or: hear of anything so| ‘ You are right,” agreed Dr. Vaneyke, with a)ments from any one on the plain below.” > 
wonderful as this?” cried Snyder, as he gazed|critical glance at their prisoner. ‘‘ Let mesee.) ‘*‘ Wonderful!” exclaimed Dr. Vaneyke. “ But 
about him at the brilliant scene. ‘‘ Why, it.is| Not so badly wounded. He is sure to live. A|what do they do with their horses ?” 
like a vision of Paradise. I should think welslight fracture of the thigh bone. Ah! Icanfix| “Oh, the upward passage will admit a 
were in a cave of diamonds,” ° that so he can go about on acrutch at once.” horse,” replied Walton. ‘‘ But the Cyclone 

“It is a wonderful work of nature,” agreed; ‘‘I thank you, sir,” said the wounded outlaw,/could not ascend.” ? 
the doctor. ina deep, rich voice. ‘‘If I escape from this} ‘‘ How long has Coleman had this stronghold 

*“How do you account for it? You are alscrape alive I'll go back to St. Louis to my aged|here ?” 
scientist and.a student of such matters?” asked|and sorrowing mother.” ‘For many years. It is a good one, for one 
Snyder. ; “Spoken like a man,” cried Dr. Vaneyke. could track him here and thoroughly explore 

‘It is a wonderful formation of,crystals,” de-|‘‘Then you are not an outlaw from choice? the cavern and not find the upward passage.” 
clared Dr. Vaneyke, ‘‘I have never seen so} ‘I ean assure you I am not, sir. I was} ‘ Indeed!” 
magnificent a display before. These crystals|forced into the gang on threat of my life. I} ‘‘ For that reason, he has remained here long, 
are common in quartz formations, Truly, this}have long looked for an avenue of escape.” He could hold an army at bay from the top of 
cavern is one of the wonders of the world.” ‘‘Whatis your name 2” | the butte.” 

** How the crystals glitter in the glare of the} ‘‘ Howard Walton.” ‘*T should say so. But the little girl, Enid 
electric light!” ‘*‘ And you want to quit this life and get back) Weston——” : 

. “Yes, it isa beautiful sight. But practical|to St. Louis to your mother?’ ‘‘ Ah! she is confined in a small hut on the 
matters now demand our attention.” “That is my one great hope.” top of the butte. An armed guard is placed 

* You are right.” ‘“Tpon my soul you abel do it—upon onejover her night and day.” 

“There isno doubt but that Frank Reade, |condition.” : : “ And Frank Reade, Jr.?’ said Dr. Vaneyke. 
Jr., was brought into this place by the out-| An eager light shone in Walton’s eyes. ‘‘ Will Coleman be likely to do him harm?” x 
laws. But, for aught we know, this cavern| ‘ What is that?’ *“ Do you mean the prisoner Carlos gotatthe * 
may extend miles underground, How shall we}. “That you answer some questions which we|Dobe Ranch?” | 
pursue them?” may put to you.” Mies 

This was a question not easily answered.) ‘I will gladly do that,” cried Walton, eager-| A startled gleam was in Walton’s eyes. 

The two men exchanged glances and’ were|ly. ‘‘I don’t care what itis. I will tell you} ‘‘ Gentlemen!” he cried, earnestly. ‘‘ If you 
thoughtful for some while. the truth.” : would save that man’s life, you must lose no 

‘*Of course,” the doctor finally continued,) Duncan Snyder drew forth his note-book.|time. I heard Carlos give orders that he should 
‘‘we might attempt to proceed further with|Dr. Vaneyke began: be executed as soon as they reached the top of 
the Cyclone, but it would be with great risk of] ‘ Walton,” he said, “how long have you'the butte. If you can do anything to save him, 
losing our way in this wonderfulcavern. There|been in Carlos Coleman’s gang ?” for God’s sake lose no time!” 
is another way.” ‘« About one year.” ; With an awful thrill of horror, Dr. Vaneyke 

** What?” ‘‘Ah, then you can give us our desired infor-|jand Snyder sprung to their feet. 

“We can leave the Cyclone guarded by one|mation. Did you know that Carlos kidnapped 
man and go forward on foot.’ a little girl named Enid Weston from her home CHAPTER IX 

** Even then we are apt to get lost.” in Colville, Nebraska?” * r 

‘Yes, the situation is on all hands a dubious} “J know it well,” replied the young outlaw, A MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE, 
one.” y eagerly. “That young girl is now at this; ‘‘FRANK READE, JR‘, must be saved!” 

Snyder was about to speak again when a|momentin this very cavern.” The forcible cry escaped the lips of Dr. Van- 
startling thing happened to prevent. Sudden-| A gasping cry escaped Duncan Snyder’s lips.jeyke. The detective Snyder seconded it. Both 
ly from the depths of the cavern arches there|He hastily jotted this down in his note-book,/Barney and Pomp were drawn from their 
came a thunderous roar. while Dr. Vaneyke went on: quarters by the announcement. 

Bullets by the score rattled harmlessly} “Teil us all about this cavern. Is it the] -** Begorra, docther!” cried Barney, “only 
against the steel netting which shielded the|stronghold of Carlos Coleman?” give medave of absence an’ I'll go out with me 
deck, The outlaws had attacked the Cyclone| “Tt is oneof many,” replied Walton. ‘‘But|gun and save Misther Frank mesilf. Thim hay- 
again, and it began, to look as if a terrible bat-|the girlis kept here. I know that well, for I\thins shall niver kill him, if I can do annythin’ 
tle underground was to be waged: Ihave seen her,” to prevint.” eS 

Every man sprung to his post and prepared| ‘ You have seen her?” “Hi dar!" cried Pomp, shaking his woolly ~~ 
for defense. Sa Ra | head. -‘‘ Jes’ yo’ lets dis chile git a. chance to - 

PAs iste Snyder was much excited. . oe a Ane on dot ar ene Carlos. I spile his 
‘Then you know where she is imprisoned ?’|beauty, dat am a Suttin’ fac’.” 
CHAPTER VIII, he cried. y P This-was a ey eee BoP ue See 
ee **T do, quite well.” fact. yet confronted our friends tha rank ~ 
THE WOUNDED OUTLAW. ‘é Whore?” Reade, Jr., was in the enemy’s power, and there — 

Pomp sprung to the search-light and swung] ‘First,’ said Walton, steadily, “let me ask/seemed no immediate or easy way of effecting 
it about, sending the piercing rays into every|you a question. Whoare you, and what is, alljhis rescue. } 
penetrable depth of the cavern. But not one|this to you?” But Snyder hit upon what seemed like the 

- of the outlaws could be seen. With this Snyder proceeded to detail to Wal-|most feasible plan. 

They were concealed behind the crystal’pil-|ton the object of their mission in No Man’s} “I have got it,” he cried. ‘‘ You say your 
lars, and at some depth in the cavern, which| Land. patient can go on crutches, doctor?” 
was the reason of this. Again they fireda vol-| He explained how Frank Reade, Jr., the) ‘ Yes,” pied Vaneyke. ; 
ley at the Cyclone. wonderful young inventor, had been employed! “Very well; let him accompany us in the dark 

Of course the bullets could donoharm, But|with his marvel, the Electric Cyclone, to trackjand show us the opening to that secret passage 
the defenders of the Cyclone could not return|down Carlos Coleman. pee that goes to the top of the butte. Pll risk but ~ 
the fire for they could not see the outlaws, Walton listened with the deepest of interest,|that we can in some way manage to sneak up 

At this juncture it occurred to Pomp to go/then he looked curiously about him, there and perhaps rescue Frank.” | | 
forward with the Cyclone for some distance in| ‘This is the most wonderful inventionLever| ‘I’m with you,” eried Dr. Vaneyke. ‘“* Will 
the’ hopes of getting.a better position. Accord-|heard of,” he declared. ‘ And it is all run by/you do that for us, Walton ?” | 
ingly he gave Barney the signal. electricity, eh? I can’t believe it!” ‘Of course I will,” replied the wounded out- 

The Cyclone glided ahead,and through the] ‘You have on.y to give us the proper cuejlaw, eagerly. : | 
cavern arches. Pomp guided it skillfully,'whereby we may rescue Enid Weston and ‘“ That settles it,” cried Snyder. “Shut of — 
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_ the search-light, for we must have darkness to|take—this message—to my mother—my dear,|explanation of all events since the hour she 
- workin. Do you hear, Pomp?” kind, patient, waiting mother in St. Louis—|was kidnapped, when the guard chanced to 
 . “Yas, sah!" cried the lump ofebony. “I done|tell herthat Iam dead. Do not tell her that Ijhear their voices. Rl 
do jes as yo’ says, boss. But can’t dis chile gojdied with the stain of outlaw upon me, but] This ended the colloquy for the guard en- a 
wid yo’ ?” r that my last thoughts were of her. That is all|tered and caused a blind to be placed over the ai 





—. * Whurroo! it’s yesilf as will be stayin’ at|—it is growing darker—ah-——” A window. A moment latera file of men entered 
_ . home,” cried Barney. ‘It’s mesilf as will be| That was all. In that last gasp the noblejthe room. | 
_ afther goin’, naygur.” young spirit went out. There was an interval| ‘ We want you,” said the foremost. ‘‘ Make 
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We “Jes yo’ min’ yo’ own bizness, white trash.|of secret silence. Had there been light enough lh Pe for you are going to your death. | 
_. se done gwine to go dis time I tol’ yo’,” cried|to disclose the fact, it would have been seen|It is the chief’s orders to measure off fifty paces - 
‘i Pomp. that there was not a dry eye among the‘three|and shoot you.” 3 4 
“Easy there !” cried Dr, Vaneyke, ‘‘or there|survivors. Dr. Vaneyke reverently straight-| Frank Reade, Jr.,'felt a sickening sense of \ 
on’t either of you: go. Pomp, you understand |ened the dead man’s limbs, despair. But his features did not show it. 
the working of the Cyclone best. You had bet-| Then he arose, and with an effort said chok-|They were iron-like in their mobility. 
ter keep guard.” > ingly : V “Tam ready!” was all he said. 
Barney turned a somersault of delight, while| * poee fellow! it was too bad. But we have} He was led out of the cabin by the file of men. 
Pomp, crestfallen and disappointed, said noth- |our own preservation to look out for now,/Carlos Coleman himself stood near, and barely 
ing. Arrangements were quickly made for the| friends. We must get back to the Cyclone/deigned to look at the prisoner as he passed. 
expedition. somehow.” Frank Reade, Jr., was led to a spot near the 
he search-light was turned off and the cay-| ‘Then let us lose no time,” cried the detect-|edge of the long slope, which extended down 
i ern enwrapped in darkness. Justa faint glim-jive. ‘‘Ah! I fear Frank Reade, Jr., has met|that side of the butte over smooth rock. He 
yi mer of light marked the distant entrance. with his death.” noted this as he prepared himself for that or- 
After a long period of careful listening, and| Dr. Vaneyke led the way through the/deal, which might well make the stoutest heart 
making sure that the coast was clear, Dr. Van-|cavern arches. In the distance ahead the faint|sink. te 
eyke led the way, and they all left the Cyclone,|glimmer of daylight at the entrance guided| He was face to face with death. Fifty paces 
with the exception of Pomp, who remained be-|them. But to the surprise of all not a sign of|distant the outlaws were drawn up in line with 
hind to keep guard. - ) the outlaws was visible. their Winchésters covering him. | 
It was no easy matter to grope one’s way|' The three mencrept on slowly and cautiously.| Frank’s hands were tied behind him. . But 
_ through the darkness. The obeers would have/ Every sound, no matter how slight, called a halt,/from the first he had kept steadily at work try-' 
u gonesstray had it not been for Walton. nor was an advance made until it was satis-|ing to loosen them, Now they were beginning 
ii: He stole along quietly on his crutches, paus-|factorily explained. -jto yield. The lieutenant of the file had begun 
ing every few moments to listen. Then he| In this way they slowly made their way along.|his order to fire. 
(sa halted, and in a whisper said : ' tAt length Dr. Vaneyke came‘to a halt. Ready! Aim!” 
a “We are at the end of thecavern. Weare{ ‘‘Thatis queer,” he muttered. ‘This ought ° 
E near the passage which leads to the top of the|to be the very spot where we left the Cyclone.”| That was all. Frank Reade, Jr., in that in- 
_ butte, and there is nobody on guard. eshall| To al) belief they were in the big cavern'|stant freed his hands and accepted a bold 
succeed.’ chamber of crystal where the Cyclone was left.|.hance for life. 
“Good!” cried Dr. Vaneyke, in a hoarse un-| But the electric machine was not there. What! Swift as a flash he madea backward leap, 
dertone. ‘Show us the way, Walton, and we|did it mean? and went over the edge of the butte. The ri- 
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will be with you,” A fearful chill of apprehension seized. Dr.|fes blended ina stunning report. but the bul- 
“As Tam lame, and can be of little service,) Vaneyke. He said not the but continued on.||ets were wasted. Paicayt 3 
' you had better go ahead without me.” They were now almost at the mouth of the} 4}) rushed to the edge of the long slide. 
** All right.” ' Jeavern and could see the pass beyond. Dr.| Prank Reade, Jr., went down that de- 
“ Dwad show you the entrance to the pas-| Vaneyke drew a deep breath. ._|clivity with the speed of a race horse. But. 
Sage. ‘ ‘‘ Boys!” he ejaculated. “I fear we are in|strange to say, when he reached the soft prai 
** Pray do so. heaps of trouble. Something has certainly|pelow a few seconds later, he was unhurt. 
"Wait here one moment and keep quiet, I Sepa nee to Pomp while we have been gone.” He got upon his feet a little dizzy, but « 
3) wil! return.” . However this was, the Cyclone certainly had|parmed. e knew the value of haste at 


As he said this Walton stepped across the|mysteriously taken its departure. The very|dashed awayon the run. But at that momen. 
cavern and leaned over an aperture in the rock| worst of apprehensions were hereby aroused. 
wall. In the darkness the others heard his 


> > 
as chance had it, four outlaws came around an 


angle in the hill. 





light movement.and guessed what he was do- i , . 
ing. He was listening at the foot of the shaft. Cie on s avers ae ne pile gen cea ef pyeaes 
ut the waiting explorers did not, nor did PRAT On terete eee hee Jr., would certainly have been captured, but at 
Walton himseif dream of the tragic sequel so} But what of Frank Reade, Jr., the world fa-|that moment a horse and rider sprang out of a 
near at hand. mous inventor? Certainly his position was.one|cjymp of trees near, and a rifle shot rang out 
. There wasa sudden bright flash of light, ajof a terrible sort, and his adventures. in the upon the air. i 
‘Stunning report. Then a loud voice yelled: hands of the outlaws well worth recording. One of the outlaws dropped. - Again the rifle 


Hello! we are betrayed! Treachery! all| We have seen him taken into the outlaws’|gnoke, 
‘hands down! Hello!” stronghold. The summit of the butte, the 
it _. Walton the next moment. gasping reeled|stronghold, was exactly as described by Wal- 
Fp -back into the arms of Dr. Vaneyke and Sny-|ton. | 
der; It was a broad and level surface, several hun- 
_ “My God!” he gasped, “ Iam wounded badly.|dred feet in extent. In one part there were sev- 
I fear I shall die!” eral cabins made of stone and adobe bricks. 
** Quick, boys!” cried Dr. Vaneyke, excitedly.|. Into one of these cabins Frank Reade, Jr., 
“The game is up! We are betrayed. Back to| was led. Anarmed guard was placed at the 
the Cyclone.” door. | 
. Walton had fainted... It was not ee to} Here he was left for some while. He knew 
a . leave him to the mercy of thefoe. Dr. Van-|nothing of what was going on outside, but he life. ‘Artiur Wallis. How did here ?* 
p ‘ eyke lifted his feet and Barney and Snyfler took realized fully the imminent peril of his posi- “Te r nd a the a ow did you get hot : 
his shoulders,. In this manner they retreated|tion. , ai Bes lif ae. : the G LODE aan, Ww o had 
as' rapidly as possible toward the Cyclone. There were two windows to his adobe cabin. Ty - a Re ‘lo ie e nee the dynamite 
__ The sound of pursuit could be heard. The|One of these looked almost directly into a win-|€*P ae re Biay St Eh tC Pei the attempt 
is foe were gaining upon them. Suddenly Dr.|dowin acabin next to it, and which was but a The h Re b me ¥ hae ie CUS. tis’ wit} 
__ Waneyke’s strength gave out and hefell. Wal-|few feet distant. i 5 Te Ne fh ci ne bent rthur Wallis with 
ton had regained consciousness and cried: Out of curiosity Frank Reade, Jr., went up tol 478 cabs 1c 4 eke hor ind. Ina short while 
_ “beg of you to leave me here. Iam dying.|thisand gazed through the window beyond. omy ene ae Let Cree ne said : | 
-. . Save yourselves.” As chance had it, a face appeared in the win-| 5, Ses me : a ey do. get OWA, 
By But an idea had come to the heroic doctor.|dow. eT twee che ist lif ah an ao 
_ He again lifted Walton’s feet.. The young inventor was electrified. It was ON? ye my life,” he said, “How can I 
iP i “No, no,” he cried. ‘We can outwit them.|the sweet, beautiful face of a young girl, al-|fePay you " ; a 
_- Here, quick, to*the right.” P most a child in years, who gazed at himina|. “1 want no pay,” replied Wallis. “But how 
me Into a small niche in the cavern wall Dr.|startled kind of way. is it that E find you in this strait? Where is 
_ - Yaneyke led his companions. Lights were] A sort of divination explained matters to|the Electric Cyclone?” _ 
|‘ flashing down the cavern and a few seconds|/Frank. Without doubt this child-faced young|,rank told his story simply and graphically. 
st later a score of outlaws went rushing past. girl was Enid Weston. Satisfied of this the Wallis listened without comment until Frank 
' It was aclever dodge of the doctor’s and en-| young inventor made an eager motion just as told of his meeting with Enid Weston, when 
abled them to really give the outlaws the slip.|the girl prisoner was about to shrink away. peeprone: up and cried, excitedly: 
But the affair had ‘turned out very seriously| ‘‘ Wait! Do not go,” he said, in an under- y God! Do you mean totell me that the . 
__. for one of their Baer tone. ‘Are you not Enid Weston ?” robber’s stronghold is up there and that Enid 
pay Poor Walton had really received his death} <A swift light of eager joy and part compre-|i8 So near us? 
wound. The bullet of his foe had penetrated|hension flashed across her face. | “I do,” replied Frank, surprised at the 
the abdomen and ‘he was rapidly sinking, ** Oh!” she cried, excitedly. ‘‘ You havecomejother’s manner. ‘“ Are you, then, alsointerest- 
* It was a sad moment, when all gathered|to rescue me. Yes. I am Enid Weston. Myljedin the rescue of Enid Weston?” 
about him, the doctor's small pocket lantern|prayers are answered.” , “Interested!” exclaimed Wallis, ina changed 
_ showing the shadow of death upon his hand-| ‘Yes, Enid,” replied the young inventor.|voice. ‘I should say thatI was.” 
some face. f ‘ _. 1 Tam) certainly in this country to rescue you.| Frank Reade, Jr., could not help but notice 
“Well, friends,” he said, with a weary smile.|But, unfortunately, I am like yourself, just|the change of voice. Then another startling 
_ “My life has not turned out ‘as I had once|now a prisoner.” : thing happened. The horse, by whose bridle 
_ hoped thatit would. I have never committed} ‘‘Then you can tell. me of my sister—of| Wallis stood, suddenly plunged. The move- 
any crime of which I need feel guilty, which is| Madge,” she cried, eagerly. ment dislodged the latter's sombrero. 
one bit of satisfaction to me in my dying hour.) ‘‘I can and will,” replied Frank. Off it came and to Frank’s astonishment, a 
But if you will do one favor fora dying man—! ‘With this he was proceeding to give her an/red wig with it, _Down over Wallis’ shoulders. 


The others came to a halt. Fearing 
ye larger force was at hand they beat.a re- 
reat. 


There was no time to Jose. The horseman 
spurred up to rank’s side. 

* Quick, for your life !*he cried. “Jump up 
behind me!” 

The young inventor needed no second invita- 
tion. He instantly sprung upon the horse’s 
back, at the same time exclaiming : 

‘This is the second time, you have saved my 
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fella wealth of golden hair. In an instant a|noticed the deserted air about the Cyclone, and kept the wheels from slipping, and the Cyclone 


cry of recognition escaped Frank’s lips : cried: . literally walked up the steep side of the butte, 
‘As I live! What surprise is this? Arthur] ‘Why, Pomp, where are the others? Not} The effect upon the outlaws was intense. A 

Wallis—no—Madge Weston!” asleep, I hope.” wild yell pean their lips. Several of them 
Pale and trembling, but resolute, the daring| ‘Lor’ bress yo’", Marse Frank, dey am in delraised their rifles, and a volley was given the 

young girl stood before Frank. Her disguise|cave,” cried Pomp. yclone. 

had been good and she had played her part well| “In the cave 2” Of course the bullets rattled off the stee] 

anly to be betrayed by the simplest of mishaps.| ‘Dat am a fac’.” sides of the Cyclone harmlessly. Frank shout- 


“ Yes. You may wonder atmy daring,” she| ‘ Well, explain please. How does it happen|ed to Ponip to hold the wheel steady, and then 
i, simply. “‘ But I can tell you it is the out-|that you with the Cyclone are out here hon ran into the gun-room in the bow, 
me of desperation. I am determined to res-|the others are in the cavern ?” It was but a moment’s work to insert a bomb 
2 my sister or die.” *Jes’ listen to me one moment, Marselin the electric gun. He sighted it, and Dee 
“You are reckless to dare so much,” said|Frank,” cried the flustrated darky. ‘‘I didn’t|the electric wire up to the push-button which 
Frank, reprovingly. run off an’ leave dem for fear ob de outlaws,|connected it with the current. 
‘Perhaps so, but I know I need not ask you|sah, ’deed I didn’t. I was done afraid de rap-| The connection wa. made and, on the instant, 
not to betray me.” scallions would capture de Cyclone, dat I was,|the gun, with a vivid lightning-flash, exploded, 
Frank Reade, Jr., advanced and held out his|/being as I was de only man on board, sol jest|The effect was_terrific, and grand in the ex- 
hand. i SES cut out an’ run,” treme. 
_* Madge,” he said, kindly, “‘you are abrave| ‘ And left the others in the cavern ?” 
girl. But it is neither wise nor safe for you to| ‘Yes, sah! Hab I done wrong?” 
masquerade thus. Let us compromise. Dis-| ‘I can’t say as yet!” cried Frank, excitedly. CHAPTER XII. 
gard your disguise, become eee once more, |“ But take the wheel. I'll start; the dynamos, THE APACHES 
and you shall remain aboard the Cyclone untiljand let us. get. back to the cavern as quickly as : 
Eni is rescued, Heaven will let us. For all we know they may| Tur explosion of theelectric gun blew anum. 
The daring girl hesitated, all be slaughtered before this.” ber of the trees up by their roots, killed severa] 
“f But where is the Cyclone?” she asked. Fonp Realy fell over himself in his haste tojof the outlaws, and plowed a perfect ravine 
“It isin quest of me,” replied Frank. ‘ Wejreach the pilot-house. It is needless to say that|through the pile of grass-grown earth, which 
shall find it all right. Ah! what is that?” he had the Cyclone up to the points of the com-|/formed the rampart around the top of the 
Both turned to behold a thrilling sight.|passin quick order, — butte. | 
Across the prairie the Cyclone wasseen dashing| But just then an idea struck Frank Reade, Jr.|_ It was likea bolt from the clouds, and the air 
at a tremendous rate of speed. To its sides} It was a novel and a daring one, for a few seconds was full of flying debris. 
clung a number of the outlaws, who were vain-| ‘Hold on, Pomp!” he cried, In face of such a mighty destroyerno human 
ly trying to break their way through the steel] ‘Yas, sah!” ® force could stand. The outlaws were reckless 
netting. Frank gave a quick and critical glance at the;men, but even Black Carlos himself was awed 
butte. Then he said: by this terrific exhibition of the Cyclone’s 
CHAPTER XI “Come and help me put on the rubber tires! power. 
7 ; _jon the wheels, Pomp.” ._| And up andinto their very stronghold that 
A WONDERFUL FEAT. ‘| The darky’s eyes bulged out. dread machine of death was coming. To re- 
Pomp was Visible in the pilot-house guiding}, ‘ Why, Marse Frank!” he cried. ‘‘Dere am/main and attempt to fight would be suicidal. 
the Cyclone in its course, The truth was the}no steep rocks to run over.” A panic seized the outlaws. 
outlaws had attacked the Cyclone in the eay-| ‘ Aren’t there, eh?’ cried the young inventor. lack Carlos did not seek to restrain them. 
ern, and the frightened darky decided that the|‘‘Do you see that smooth side of the butte ./He rushed to the cabin in which Enid was con- 
only way to save the machine was to pull up/The sided took my slide overI mean. Well, it|fined. 
x 








stakes and cut out of the cavern. | seems almost. perpendicular, don’t,it? Imean| With the help of one of his men he dragged 
This he had done, and thus is furnished a/to show you how the Cyclone can climb.” her forth. Every outlaw in the band was get- 
very simple explanation of the mysterious dis-} Pomp's teeth chattered wildly. ting into saddle. Coleman’s horse had been 
appearance of the Cyclone, which so puzzled! ‘“ Fo’ Hebbin’s sake, Marse Frank, yo’ ain’t|brought forth,and he mounted it, with Enid 
Dr. Vaneyke and the others, mad. Yo’ don’t mean to try to climb dat ay’!before him in the saddle. 
Frank Reade, Jr., caught onto the situation|steep place?” One unfortunate incident favored the out- 
Yatonce. He jumped up and waved his arms,| ‘ Yes, I do.” MBG laws, 
‘ shouting excitedly. ‘Lor’ bress dis nig. De Cycione done fall} The Cyclone had reached the small cut in the 


Pomp saw him, and the effect upon the terri-|back an’ git busted.” . turf made by the dynamite. Pomp had en- 

fied darky was electrical. In an instant he} ‘‘ Not much,” cried Frank, resolutely. ‘‘ The/deavored to use this as an-avenue of entrance 

turned the Cyclone in Frank’s direction, slow-|rubber tires will enable the wheels to cling tojinto the stronghold. 

ite speed. the rock, I have electric force enough to drive} But the earth was soft, and one of the wheels 
rank seized Madge’s rifle and began to pick|twenty Cyclones up that height. It will place pet temporarily wedged between two small 

off the enemy. The outlaws, seeing two men,|us right in the heart of the robber’s stronghold|bowlders. This made a brief delay, but was 

as they supposed, and not knowing how much |and we can literally clean them out with the/nevertheless sufficient time to allow the out- 


larger force might be at hand, began to leapjelectric gun——~ laws to escape. 
from the Cyclone’s deck and run. ** And rescue Enid?’ cried Madge. When the Cyclone was freed and glided onto 
In a few moments not one was left, and the} ‘ Yes.” the smooth floor of the butte’s summit, the 


Cyclone was brought to astop but a few feet} Madge had now come on deck prettily attired stronghold was found deserted. Frank Reade, 
away. Pomp, excited beyond all measure,/in:a tasty dress which she had carried in a'Jr's disappointment was extreme. 
rushed out of the pilot-house. bundle at her saddle bow. Now that it was de-| ‘‘ Well, that beats mei” he cried, in vexation. 
** For de good Lor’, Marse Frank,” he cried,|cided that she should remain aboard the Cy-|‘‘They’ve given us the slip. How in the mis- 
wildly, ““disam de funniest ting yet. I jes’|clone, She had turned her horse free, and hechief did they do it?” 
happened along here lucky, didn’t I? Lucky|cantered away across the prairie. | The truth was the outlaws had simply de- 
fo’ you, an’ lucky .fo’ me, fo’ as suah as I’se a| To an outsider, Frank’s proposal to climb thejscended into the crystal cavern by means of 
libe nigger, dem hyenas would have busted|butte with the Electric Cyclone was a rash one.|the downward passage, and were now far out 
dere way into de Cyclone. It’s good fo’ sore|}/But he knew: the power of his machine well./on the prairie seeking safety in new quarters. 
eyes to see yo’ once mo’ free. How eber did yo’}Madge clapped her hands with delight, and|It required but little further research for Frank 
escape from dem rapscallions, anyhow?” _ - Pomp scratched his head dubiously. _ |Reade, Jr., to discover this fact. 
Pomp’s eyes were as big as saucers. Frank] ‘ Of co’se, Marse Frank, if yo’ really mean it} Instantly he sprang aboard the Cyclone and 
jJaughed and made reply : | —"” eeve Pomp orders to make ry for a descent 
‘* Well, to tell the truth, Pomp, it wasaclose| ‘* Are you afraid, Pomp?’ cried Frank, sharp-|from their elevated position. This was a tick- 
all for me. I only escaped by just a pinch.|ly, ‘‘ If you are, you can wait down here onjlish and dangerous task, but by keeping the 
Ao you see that steep side of the butte ?” the prairie. I don’t imagine Barney would be|dynamos at full force and allowing the Cyclone 
“ IT does, Marse Frank.” afraid for a moment.” to drop gradually a few feet at a time, going 
“Well, I slid down that, and escaped with-| That clenched theargument. Pomp’s bosom/down backwards, the descent was safely made. 
t a broken neck.” swelled and his eyes rolled. The rubber tires were removed and the Cy- 
fLomp gaped in amazement at this seeming] ** Sho’ dar, Marse Frank,” he snorted. ‘‘ I’se|clone sped away upon anewtack. Around the 
incredible feat. He,scratched his wooly head.|never been outdone yit by dat Tishman, an’ I\base of the butte it went, until the entrance to 
**T done tink yo have mo’ lives dan 4 cat,|nebber will, If yo’ say run de Cyclone to de/the narrow pass which terminated in the erys- 
Marse Frank. Ijes gib yo’ up fo’ dead.” moon, up she goes, an’ me wid her.” tal cavern was reached. 
** Not much,” laughed Frank. ‘Do youknow| With a quick move Pompshut off the cur-| Then the Cyclone shot through this and into 
this young lady, Pomp, who has been so daring|rent and brought the Cyclone toa stop. They|the cavern, The search-light was turned on 


as to don male attire? were near the base of the butte, but just out ofjand the place illuminated. 
Pomp stared at Madge. . \rifle shot. | Butit was deserted. The outlaws had fled 
** Dat young man wid de long hair?” he said.| However, upon the summit of the butte, in/from.it as well as our friends Dr. Vaneyke, 
“¢ Nebber seed him afore, Marse Frank.” the fringe of trees, a line of the outlaws could be|/Barney and Snyder, the detective. Frank 
‘‘But you are mistaken, Pomp,” cried the|seen. They fired ineffectual shots at the Cy-}Reade, Jr., satisfied himself of this and then 
young inventor. ‘* Don’t you recognizeher?” |clone at intervals. let the Cyclone run out again onto the prairie. 
Madge indulged in a silvery laugh, and ex-| Frank Reade, Jr., hastily, with Pomp’s help,| ‘‘They have outwitted us,” he declared, disap- 
claimed : | roceeded to adjust the rubber tires upon the poe y- “But I will not give up. I shall 
**T don’t blame you, Pomp, for not’ knowing/Cyclone’s wheels. All the while the outlaws/follow Carlos Coleman to the ends of the earth. 


me, But fortunately I have some femaleattire|watched the operation with great interest,|But first we must find Dr. Vaneyke and the 
with me, and I will don it as soon as I get|neverdreaming of the real purpose of their foe.|others if they are alive.” _ 
aboard.” ' h | In due course of time the operation was con-| At this moment an excited cry‘escaped Pomp’s 

Pomp rubbed his i bigghs epr cluded, and all was announced in readiness.|lips. - : 

** Bress ma haht!” he gasped. ‘Am it Miss|The Cyclone was headed toward the steep as-| ‘‘Lor’ sabe us, Marse Frank! Dar dey are 
Madge Weston? Whateber brought yo’ outjcent, and the full force of the dynamos put to/now alibe and well.” 
here to dis yere place, honey ?” _ |work. | There was no disputing this @eclaration. 

Madge briefly explained matters, and then| The result was surprising—the Cyclone ad-|Over a distant knoll three men had appeared 
-all went on board. For the first time Frank!vanced straight up the incline. The rubbertiresin view. Even at that distance they were 
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- PRANK READE JR’S ELECTRIC CYCLONE. 


i i he fugitives and kill and scalp| young inventor, ashe now came outon thedeck,  ~ 
cose on tree eae me Pate ae ph class ne At ute moment a laughable incident oc- — 
. They waved their arms excitedly and joyfully} “‘It was a critical moment and the savages|curreda. 4 . «ae 

at si ht of the Cyclone. Pomp aeaned™ as bid-jseemed likely to succeed. Something must be Now that the Bprneeae over, ooo te ressi- 
ding but started the machine in their direction./done at once, ble Barney must. ney S aud a ae 4 ee ii 
Inafew moments the trio were clambering eddies ‘ The latter Peele ibs S 7 Ee a fe a | 
aboard the Cyclone. They were overjoyed to CHAPTER XIIt. hole in the ae ookin : 3 ar a ing. 
meet Frank safe and well, and a mutual inter- LY savages, when ent SUCCORT CRC BE ean 
change of experiences followed. aR Wey ah ane eae wet swab which had beer hi | 
Pomp and Barney regaled each other with} FRANK READE, JR., saw this at a glance,|brass work, and dashed it a pet ee 
Munchausen tales ‘of their separate experi-|The Apaches were likely to cut off the three The swab took Pomp in the back o e ip uty 
ences, and it was difficult to decide which could|fugitives unless action was quickly made to|and was such a do oes moment the 
elaborate the biggest lie on the subject.. prevent. Ne darky thought his nec she liv ihe dhet | 

‘*‘ Begorra, three av the biggest av the bloody| Snyder and Barney were assisting Madge.| A yell of agony escaped Nis lps, = e The. 
outlaws descinded upon me at onct,” cried Bar-|Barney fired a shot at the savages. All on ed in time to see Barney's convulse mug. The 
ney, positively. ‘‘I jist made out torun away|board the Cyclone now were aroused. Quick Celt could not kee his mug straight, 
from thim and then scrouched down and letjaction was what was needed, ‘ fe Fo’. de good or’s sake! asped Pomp. 
the fust fall over me back. Be jabers, it broke}. One of ‘the savages threw up his arms and|‘ Was dat yo, sah, what fired at nasty t ing 
his neck. The second wan I give a boost in the|tumbled from his horse, for Barney was a dead|at me? Huh, dar! _Ijes Pronk yo’ back fo’ dat, 
jaw with me fisht an’ the lasht I seen av him|shot. yo’ dirty Tish mucker, yo'! cee an 

e was turning somersaults towards thegetting| ‘‘Bad cess to the varmints!” he cried, as he Begorra, yez'll have to catch me fust,” erie 
sun. The third wan I caught by the scruff av|threw a new cartridge into the breech. “‘Do|Barney, tantalizingly. vs aie 
the neck an’ give him a hoist with me fut. Helye go ahead with the leddy, misther, an’ I'll Dat’s jes’ what I’se gwine fo’ to do, cried 
wint up twenty feet in the air, an’ whin he fell/thry and hold the omadhouns back.’ Pomp, making a dash for Barney. When I 
he drew his head two feet inthe airth. If ye| Crack! once again Barney’s rifle spoke. But|does, may de good Lor’ help youse! i 
don’t belave it, I’ll show ye where he’s sthickin’|this ie not oie he re Cee ig oes nee in retreat, flung openthe doorofthe 
up in i ike a darning needlz./on like a troop of fiends incarnate, yelling andj|netting. | 
ee ee pute yit loike 8 brandishing Phan weapeup and evidently in| He sprung out on the forward part of the Cy- 

“Golly dat ain’t anyfing!” sniffed Pomp./tent on cutting off the fugitives. _. |eione’s hull. mp 
‘“‘-Yo’ oughter hev seen dis yerchile. Jes’ as Ij But Frank Reade, Jr., had no idea of permit-; And now the laughable incident.came in. 
was conrin’ out of de cavern jes a hundred of|ting them to do this. ; The jolly roysterer was picked up and flung 
dem ugly outlaws jumped abo’d of de Cyclone.| He had sprung at once to the electric gun.|from the Cyclone’s hull like a puff-ball, He 
Dey done bruk into de cabin an’ tacked dis chile/It was but a moment’s work to train it upon struck, however, upon the hard surface of the 
fo’ all he was wuff. Kil yi! Ijest grabbed one/the savages. 4 prairie with considerable more force. 
ob dem up by de boot-legs an’ lammed at deoders| There wasa tremendous explosion, forks of} Frank Reade, Jr., had not yet discharged the 
so hard like, dat I druvy dis man’s body rightilightning seemed to fill the air, and apath was|steel hull of electricity, and Barney, forgetting 
troo three ob dem! Yo’ had oughter seed dejliterally hewed through the body of horsemen this, got the full force of the dynamos. 
oder outlaws run. I jes’ yelled look out fo’|in a twinkling. He saw stars with the force of the shock, and 
Samson, an’ dey done skipped out ob dat cabin| A jumbled up mass of horses and savages|for several moments did not want to get up. _ 
so quick dat free ob dem dislocated deir spines.|were heaped upon the prairie. The ponies of} This was rich meat for Pomp, who held his 
Dat am a fac’.” the survivors shied in terror, and broke away|sides and roared with laughter. It was so 

Pomp ducked his head just in time. Barney|in another direction. ‘The next moment Pomp|funny that everybody laughed immoderately. 
had fired a bootjack at him and grabbed a pailiand Dr. Vaneyke were helping the fugitives on| Barney came on board sheepishly. He did 
of water near. Souse went the water over the!board the Cyclone. not attempt retaliation, but crept away with — 
darky’s person, and then both went at it tooth) Once on deck and the steel door closed, our|no inclination further than skylarking that 
and nail. Only the sudden appearance of Frank\adventurers were safe enough, and could view ony iN) 

Reade, Jr., put an end to the squabble. the red foe with impunity through the steel rank discharged the hull of electricity now, 

A conference had been held and it was decid-|netting. and once more the Cyclone started on its way. 
ed to try and find the trail of the outlaws. The Indians had split ranks, and circling|N nee was coming on, but the young inventor 

Madge, while in her disguise of Arthur Wallis,/about again, came to the attack, from the rear,|had decided not to stop anywhere again until 
had learned that the butte andthe crystal) They were incited to attack by a tall, power-|he had overtaken the outlaws, ifsuch a thing 
cavern was only oneof many strongholds that/ful built savage, He was the personification of| was possible. ; 

Black Carlos had. bravery, and led his warriors with the valor of} It was not difficult to travel across the 

The one to which he had now gone, she fan-|a Murat. prairie with the search-light to illuminate the 
cied, was upon an island in the Black Canyon of| ‘Pomp and Barney, with Snyder and Vaneyke, | way. { ; « 

a branch of the Canadian river. To find their|were at the loopholes with their Winchesters.| Frank set his course just as one would on 
way thither would be something of a problem,) The four of them formed quite a battery, and|ship-board, and the Cyclone did not abate its 
but it was decided to attempt the feat. as the savages came within range the four rifles|speed although the darkness soon became in- 

Accordingly search was made for the trail of|spoke. Every shot fetched a savage. Yet the|tense. be i 
the fleeing outlaws, Marks of the horses’ hoofs/tall chief seemed to bear a charmed life, and}. But before the horizon was shut from view, 
were found and followed for some ways. came on furiously, | a distant range of hills was seen. Toward these 

But as progress in this manner was deemed] The next moment the whole gang were upon|the young inventor steered the Cyclone. 
too slow it was decided to go ahead more rap-|the Cyclone.’ Arrows and lances rattled harm- hile Pomp handled the wheel, Frank 
idly and trust to chance for keeping the rightilessly against the steel sides of the Cyclone.|Reade, Jr., went forward of the pilot-house 
direction. More speed was put upon the Cy-|Frank Reade, Jr., had charged the steel hull| with a night-glass and tried hard to locate the 
clone and they sped across the prairies. with the full ,power of the dynamos, and the/distant hills. 

All that day they ran at full speed. Itjeffect was wonderful and laughable in the ex-| He made the distance something more than 
seemed as if they should have come up with)treme. forty miles. This would, considering the nature 
the outlaws by this time. But yet nothing of} The savages desperately spurred their ponies|of the ground, make it near morning before the 
them was seen. : to close quarters with the Cyclone. Cyclone could reach the hills. 

Just in their path at nightfall wasa clump of; But the moment a pony or rider touched the| On across the prairie the Cyclone ran with 

‘ timber. In the verge of this Frank Reade, Jr.,|heavily charged steel, he was picked up and/great speed. 
brought the Cyclone to a halt. hurled yards away, as if by a giant hand. But there were many rough sections where 

They were out of water and as it looked like-| Indians and horses were flying right and left.|speed had to be abated, and broad lakes of 
ly that there was plenty of this to be had in the/The defenders of the Cyclone, at short range,| water about which a detour had to be made. 
timber, Barney and Snyder volunteered to go/poured volley after volley with destructive! This consumed extra time. 
in quest of sonie. effect into the struggling mass of savages. Thus far nothing had been seen of the out- 

adge desired to Be oso them. Accord-| In vain the tall chief urged them on. Thejlaws, For hours the Cyclone had run on unbin- 
ingly all three set out with receptacles to lookjelectric force prevented their climbing aboard|dered. eae 
for a spring. - the Cyclone, and beneath the raking fire of the} It was in the tae IRS, hours, and Barney 

Frank Reade, Jr., was busy studying up some) Winchesters, they were: obliged. to retreat in|}was turning out for the last watch, when a 
maps of the country. Pomp was oiling the/great disorder. _ |great cry came from Pomp in the pilot-house. 
bearings of the Cyclone, and Dr. Vaneyke was! The ground was literally strewn with dead} He pressed an electric button, which set an 
studying some specimens of the flora of the|Indians and ponies. The Apaches had found in|alarm gong to ringing. 
region which he designed for his cabinet. the Cyclone a foe well worthy of their steel. At the same moment the Cyclone came to a 

“What yo’ tink, Marse Frank?” asked! These nomadic warriors, the terror of the|jarring, jolting halt. It was a thrilling sur- 
Pomp. ‘Will we eber rescue dat young girljherdsman and the emigrant, and generally in-|prise and brought everybody up from below to 
dat we am aftah ?”’ vincible against an even force, were completely|see what was sis matter. 

“I hope so, Pomp;” replied the young in-|demoralized by their experience with the Cy-| At first nothing was revealed by the search- 
ventor. clone. light. But aseries of demoniac yells from the 

“J done tink we haba hard job ob it. But) The mysterious electric foree which hurled|/darkness, and a volley-of rifle balls soon ap- 
yo’ neber got left yit, Marse Frank, I reckon|them away from it at every attemptto clamber|prised all that great dahger threatened. 
yo'll succeed yet.” * aboard was something beyond their limited in- 
“T think we will, Pomp,” replied Frank,|tellect to comprehend. CHAPTER XIV 
folding up his maps. ‘ Ah! what is that?” The strange-looking ‘‘ wagon ” was certainly " 
A wild chorus of fiendish yells broke upon|very bad medicine. At least this must have INTO THE HILLS, 
the air. Frank saw a thrilling scene at that|been the result of the conference held by them] ‘* WHat did you stop the Cyclone for?” cried 
moment. out on the prairie, for suddenly, with a chorus| Frank Reade, Jr., as he rushed into the pilot- 
The yells came from a troop of war paintedjof maddened, discomfited yells, they wheeled|house where Pomp was. 
Apache savages, who came riding at mad speed|their ponies and galloped madly out of sight. | ‘Goll y; Marse Frank.” cried the darky steers- 
around the edge of the timber. Between the) ‘ That is the last of them,” declared Dr. Van-|man. ‘I didn’t stop it. It done stop itself.” 
timber and the Cyclone, Barney, Snyder andjeyke. ‘‘ They didn’t do much harm, did they,) Frank glanced at the electric indicator and 
- Madge could be seen running for their lives. . |Hrank?’ saw it twitching and jumping strangely. He 
It was, undoubtedly, the purpose of the say-! ‘* Not the least that I can see,” replied the! was mystified, 3 
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_ machine, but before it had gone far, the strong} But the Cyclone managed to pick its wayleven in the region of t 


_ tense heat would swell the axles and destroy|did notseem probable. Yet Frank Reade, Jr.,jagreed Barney. 


sion. 


- tobe ruined. 
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, FRANK READE JR.'S ELECTRIC CYCLONE. © 
_ “That's queer,” he muttered. Frank Reade, Jr., gave orders for the Cyclone} Pomp started the Cyclone in the direction of 








Be Then he examined the insulators and the|to go ahead. the scene of action. In a few moments, it was 
- push button, There was nothing to divert the} The hills were now quite near at hand. In|speeding to the rescue. At sight of it the say- - 
- eurrent and it was on full force. some way the outlaws had seemed to havelages, with wild yells, fled. A few shots were 


The tottering motion of the machine now ex-|got an inkling of the state of affairs, for they|bestowed upon them, and then Frank Reade 


i pened the situation to the young inventor.|were seen eA in the distance beating asafe re-|Jr., and Barney rushed out of their place of se- 


e turned a small crank, which brought the/treat into the hills, curity, and came aboard. 


_ search-light, about so that its rays fell athwart| They were galloping their horses madly. The| It was not deemed advisable to follow the 
the wheels. Cyclone started in pursuit, but the despera-|savages. The outlaws’ trail was the next ob- 


They were clogged. does gained the high ground in time to vanish\ject, and this was slowly traced across the 
The clever trick of the foe was seen at alin a deep pass. valley. 


lance. A number of tough, strong nets had| Into this the Cyclone ran, but it became nec-| This brought the pursuers toa mighty can- _ 


een drawn across the Cyclone’s path, essary to go slowly, for the way was blockedlyon, with walls a thousand feet high in places. 
At first they had offered no resistance to the| with lira owlders. For grandeur and ee it had bit pier not 
e famous Rio Grande. 


twines winding scores of times over the axles|along until the pass ended in a lovely little| All stood and gazed upon this mighty marvel 


and wheels, had clogged them and stopped the|valley in the very heart of the mountain ranges. |of nature, in wonder. r. Vaneyke was in ec- 


Cyclone. The wheels could not revolve., Here a halt was called. It was not easy to|stasies, for he saw a good chance to gather 
The force of the current finding resist-/guess the condition taken by the outlaws now. |mineralogical treasures for his cabinet at home. 


- ance was diverted into the steel bearings and| This was then’ the region in which the sec-| “‘Dat am a drefful deep cut in de ground!” 
was fast drawing them to a white heat. - ond stronghold of Black Carlos was located.|commé@nted Pomp. 


"* 


It was a moment of great danger. The in-|That it was a more secure one than the other| ‘‘ Begorra, I should say that same, naygur 


theirtemper, The Cyclone was in a fair way|proceeded with due caution. ‘“What a beautiful spectacle!” said Madge 

The young inventor with Barney got out and|Weston, with admiration. “ Truly the won- 
But Frank Reade, Jr., was equal to the occa-| proceeded to do some prospecting. This result-|ders of nature are not half discovered yet.” 

| ed in the discovery of a trail, which seemed to| The detective Snyder was of too prosaic a 

With a quick leap he reached the stairway |!ead across the valley. turn to makecomment., He was busily consid- 


|. and went down into the engine room. It was| .That it had been made by the outlaws seemed|ering the feasibility of a stronghold in the can- 


- buta moment’s work to shut off the current|4lmost a certainty. To fo 


ow it was the next\yon. 


and in t h the steel hull of th -|move. But one thing was to be regretted. The bed 
inne, nin a alan accede ta ate aati es In their prospecting tour Barney and Frank\of the canyon, which no doubt at certain sea- 


A perfect understanding of the situation was|had walked some distance from the Cyclone|sons of the year was a swollen torrent, seemed 


‘ now uppermost in Frank’s mind. around the edge of a strip of timber, They had/too rough with bowlders and jagged stones to 


This was a sharp trick of the outlaws. It was|been so absorbed in following the trail, that|allow of the passage of the Cyclone through it. 


i yet their belief that by clogging the wheels of|they did not stop to consider the distance cov-| If it was invaded, our adventurers must go 


the Cyclone and making a desperate attack |ered until it came time to return. forward on foot. This was a dampening reali- 
they ante capture it atte sake ure. ey Then they suddenly became aware of thejzation, for of course it involved no little risk, 
“We will show them,” muttered Frank. ‘‘J|proximity of a deadly peril which had come| A council of war was at once held. There 


- don’t believe they will ever want to meddle|¥pon them alhunawares. Barney was the first)was no doubt but that the eanyon led to the 
with the Electric Cyclone again.” to become cognizant of it. outlaws’ retreat, for here the trail terminated. 


- against the steel netting w 


~ laws in the darkngass, until Frank came up and dicate 


Dr. Vaneyke and Snyder were now on deck|.4 sharp, startled cry suddenly escaped the} The result was, it, was decided that Barney 


with their Winchesters. Celt’s lips, and Pomp should this time accompany Frank 


Rifle bullets were flying thick and fast|..‘‘Begorra, Misther Frank, we're in for it an’|Reade, Jr., some distance up the canyon on 
hich protected the/divil a bit ofa misthake, Wud yez look at thejfoot. ‘ : 
yclone’s deck. es av that.” } areata Of ee ren aoe gol sore nee dis- 
It ite i ssible to locate th S e young inventor gazed inthe direction in-|jappointed, but finally yielded with good grace. 
Teli es tee e Gere a by Barney, and experienced a startled 0 with Madge and Dr. Vaneyke the detect- 
arranged the search-light so that its rays|thrill. There was good reason for fear. ive remained on board the Cyclone. Frank’s 


-could sweep in all directions, From a clump of brashwood, not two hun-|reasyons for taking his two trusty employees 


Then the outlaws were revealed dismounted|dred yards distant, a score of painted savages! were good ones, and based upon excellent judg- 
and standing behind their horses. Thedefend-|0n foot had emerged, and had cut off their re--ment. Barney and Pomp had accompanied 
ers of the Cyclone fired a volley at them. treat to the Cyclone. That they were Apaches|him in many thrilling expeditions, and he 

This was returned but did no damage, As/Frank'saw at a glance. knew that both were able fighters and skilled 
the Cyclone could not be freed from the nets} .{ Whew!” heexclaimed, examining the breech|strategists, 


‘for some time, all procured Winchesters and re- oF his rifle. ** That looks tough, Barney, We) It was a risky undertaking to invade the 


turned the fire at the foe. ave made fools of ourselves! canyon in this way;and Frank felt that he 

It did not take Carlos Coleman's gang long ‘* Begorra, I agree wid yez, Misther Frank !”|wanted men of experience withhim. This was, 

to discover that their shots were futile. They|¢ctied Barney, excitedly. however, without casting any reflection upon 

_could not penetrate the steel netting, while the} .‘‘.We shall be lucky to get out of this scrape|Snyder. As for Dr. Vaneyke, the genial scien- 
bullets from the Cyclone killed half a dozen of| With our scalps!" ; tist did not-aspire to a fighting reputation. 

their men. ‘* Troth, an’ that’s a fact, sorr!” Both Barney and Pomp knew that the expe- 


For one swift moment Frank Reade, Jr., was'dition was a hazardous one, else Frank would 
undecided what to do, A volley of arrows which|not have selected them both to accompany him. 
came dangerously hissing about them caused ee Reus they relinquished skylarking fora 

i attended strictly to business and 


With this realization their ugly temper was 
a once poe ae characteristic despera- 
ion a charge was made. : >... {him to act quickly. time, an 
BP ae piranes J ge ene, eat it pine Be the|_. Back into the timber, Barney!” he cried,|duty. 
Peele e i felt. E teny or ene ah the| excitedly. ‘‘ We must not expose ourselves| Armed with repeating rifles, the reconnoiter- 
A one, ok ne ac no pe 0 th wil aah ue here! Quick, for your life!” | ing party of three left the Cyclone. 
Th D rks qd the cet: - é Oe ae thigea +s teh They sought the security of the timber belt} The directions given by Frank were, that the 
trouble. Bat the neat monent thes were re,|Just in time. But the crisis was at hand, for|Cyclone should remain where it was until their 
“ane inlets A Meet el gp tar Me a “f were re-|the savages came on with wild yells,» return. If attacked, Dr. Vaneyke knew how 
coiling backward by dozens, turning back som- to work the dynamos and use the electric gun 
resaults, as if kicked by a mule. Not a man ; 





Psnocueded in climbing aboard. CHAPTER XV. Frank led the way into the canyon. As they 


- ranks, 


: until they were at a safe distance out upon the 


rage. 


penetrated now deeper into its recesses, all 
were impressed with its mighty depth and 
FRANK READE, JR., opened fire on the ad-igrandeur. : 
vancing foe and Barney followed suit. The| Far above, the stars in the firmament could 
pnebe ete were ee at ee Sones ate Pe Bee pee a one are es ve eee 
; our of the savages bein uic ropped injfrom the bottom ofa deep well. So high were 
derstood that the Cyclone’s hull was charged) ;hoiy tracks, it checked the advance of the|the frowning walls that a gloom like that of 
with electric fluid, and that it was impossible others, early evening pervaded the canyon. 
bo board her. With customary cowardice they retreated| No signs of the outlaws were seen and the 
and sought hiding places in the deep grass. three reconnoiterers kept on, not without cau- 
The Indian is nothing if not strategic, and as|tion, however. ; 
the case stood now, they had decidédly the best} ‘‘ Begorra, this moight be the entrance to 
ire b . jof it. Purgatory forall we know,” cried Barney, with 
Then they made the air hideous with their] Neither Frank nor Barney could move fromjsudden inspiration. “If I was shure av that 
fierce yells of defiance and derision. the woods for fear of being struck down with|same, divil a bit further wud Igo. Whurroo !” 
They, however, kept safely beyond the scope|the arrows of the Apaches. “Why not interview his Satanic Majésty 
of the search-light. It was their fancy that with] The situation was critical,and it is hard to|\now as well as later,” said Frank Reade, Jr., 
the coming of daylight, some plan could be ar-|say how it might have ended, had it not been|with a laugh. 


While Frank Reade, Jr., coolly directed the A WONDERFUL ISLAND, © 
firing, even Madge took a rifle and joined the 


The outlaws tumbled to the racket a little 
more quickly than the Apaches had. They un- 


Realizing this they beat a hasty retreat. Not 


prairie did they give expression to their baffled 


ranged to insure the destruction of the Cyclone. |for the fact that deliverance was close at hand.| ‘‘ Golly, 1 don’t tink he kalkilates on cheat- ' 


_ But Frank Reade, Jr., had no idea of permit-} Those on board the Cyclone had heard thejin’ ob de old debbil at de las’ ob it, Marse 
ting the Cyclone to remain in its present help-|distant shots. 3 Frank,” chuckled Pomp. 
less condition. It did not take them long to guess what was} ‘‘ Dhry up, yenaygur,” retorted Barney. ‘‘ It’s 
In the darkness Barney and Pomp descended|the matter, and Pomp with a glass managed|shippin’ Purgatory an’ going straight into the 
from the deck and began to remove the net-/to distinguish the distant forms of the savages.|red hot furnace yell be afther doin’, Pll bet me 


ting. Withsharp knives they cut it away and] Instant action was made for the succor ofjloife on that.” 


soon had cleared the tangled mass away. -  |the beleagured ones. -| Anexclamation from Frank now ended the 


_ Then they cautiously crept forward and re-| ‘ Marse Frank an’ dat Tishman am done goticontroversy They had come to a fork in the 


” light of dawn had begun to illumine the east. 


By the time this was accomplished the gray ec got to go to dere relief at once. . rybody|two distinct canyons but a parting of the one 
ook out fo’ de Injums now.” on either side of an island, as it might be called. 


_ moved another net just a short distance ahead. |into trubble!” cried Fo Ree **'We’sicanyon, which proved to be not the junction of 
a e 
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Here the waters ages before had separated| ‘ Well, now that this isa settled question,”| ‘* Hello! the Cyclone!” 
and worn their respective channels down to the|eried Frank, ‘‘ I think we had better get back| ‘‘ Hello!” answered Frank Reade, Jr. ~ 
| depth of fully four hundred feet. Certainly a|to the Cyclone as soon as possible, or we may; ‘‘ I want toparley with you.” 

Catena stranger island than this could not be imag-jfind ourselves in a hornet’s nest.” ‘* Proceed.” 
te ined. Back to the Cyclone they now went. But) ‘Are you Frank Reade, Jr. ?” 
nee With its high walls of limestone the island|before they reached it the illumination of torch-| ‘* Yes.” fy 
rh looked like a mighty pillar or column rising/es were seen far up on the canyon walls, and| ‘‘ Iam Carlos Coleman. Come outand talk 
skyward in thecenterofthecanyon. Certainly|they knew that the outlaws were up to some|with me,” ea 
ao it was a wonderful device of nature. new dodge. But Frank Reade, Jr., was deter-| The younginventor gazed at the flag oftruce 
OR These walls being perpendicular, could not be|/mined to be ready for them. and then, without hesitation, opened thedoor 
SRS scaled by human being. .The summit of the} Dr. Vaneyke and Snyder had kept closejin the steel netting and descended to the 
m/e mighty en of rock or island, if such it could|guard on the Cyclone’s deck during their ab-|ground, | 
be called, was crowned with vegetation. Its|sence. As they neared the Cyclone now rifle} He advanced to the edge of the canyon wall. 
surface must amount to quite an expanse, for)|muzzles were thrust through loopholes, and/They were now not one hundred feet apart. 
its length up the canyon was several hundred|the doctor’s voice was heard ; Coleman, dressed in dashing Mexican garb, re- 
yards. ; **Hold! Who goes there?” garded Frank Reade, Jr., with a ‘sardonic ~~ 
Fi Krank Reade, Jr., gazed at this wonderful isl-| ‘‘ All right, doctor!” cried Frank, cheerily.|smile. a 
") and inthe canyon with certain wonderment|‘I think you ought to know me quite well.” ‘Well, Mr. Reade,” he said, with sarcasm, 
and acritical eye. An idea had been suggested| ‘Thank Heaven you have come _ back all|‘‘ you have done well to track me to this place. _ 
to lim. safe!” cried the scientist, joyfully. ‘‘ We feared|What are you going to do about it?’ 
| The distance between the summitof the isl-/the worst. We heard a rifle shot and had all) ‘I will tell. you,” replied Frank, coolly. “TI 
‘ and andthe verge of the canyon wall, both be-|we could do to keep from going to your aid.” {shall keep you prisoner where you are until you 
ing on a level, was less than one hundred feet.| ‘‘You did wisely in not doing so,” saidjsee fit to surrender.” 
at an admirable spot for the stronghold of|Frank, as he sprang on deck, ** Indeed! How are you going to keep me a 
te the outlaws. Explanations then followed, and the doctor|prisoner here?” 

“J wonder if that is where it is?” he mutter-land the detective listened with thrilling sensa-| ‘‘The first man who attempts to leave that — 
ed. “It would not be difficult to cross overjtions to the news that the new stronghold wasjisland willbe blown to atoms with my electric 
there with a pate 8 a y bridge,” discovered. i un.” 

_ _ Golly, Marse Frank!” exclaimed Pomp, with| ‘‘ Mercy!” exclaimed Dr. Vaneyke, excitedly.|' Coleman laughed scornfully. —~-< 
distended eyeballs. ‘* Yo’ don’t tink dem yer)‘‘ How can we ever attack the villains in such} ‘‘ You and your gun cannot be in two places 





























































alee outlaws am up dere, does yoy a place as that?” 4 at once,” he declared. ‘‘ You forget that we 
- “That is just whatI am thinking, Pomp,”| ‘‘There is only one way to bring them tojhave a bridge on the other side of the canyon 
declared the young inventor. ‘‘It would be a/terms,” declared Frank. as well.” 
likely place, wouldn’t it?’ | ‘* Whatis that?’ | ‘** You also forget,” retorted Frank, ‘‘ that my 
= et Mither!” gasped i age craninghis} ‘* To lay siege to their ee un can cover both bridges. Beware, Carlos — 
neck. ‘ That’s quare enough. owiver wud| ‘ You are right,” chorused Dr. Vaneyke and |Coleman, if I chose I could blow you and your 
the blagyards get over there, Misther Frank ?’ ja: ore ‘‘Starve them out as it were.” gang from the face of the earth before you could 
** Easy enough,” replied Frank Reade, Jr. adge had been standing nearby an inter-jeven leave the trap you are now in.” . 


h 

** A temporary drawbridge could be rigged.jested listener. She turned pale, and hastily ex-| ‘‘ Trap?’ gasped Coleman. 

Once they crossed over they could draw iticlaimed: ** Yes, for such it is. I give you fair warn- 
after them, and it would be difficult indeed to} “But what of Enid? Will she not suffering. Deliver up Enid Weston to me, safe and 
reach them.” 7 also ?” j well, or I will blow you all to perdition. I de- 

Barney made a grimace of comprehension,| ‘‘ You are right,” cried Frank Reade, Jr.|mand an immediate answer.” 

and Pomp stared in wonderment; But at that|‘‘She must be rescued in some way. But how? 
moment, Frank Reade, Jr., cried out: There is a way, and I'll find it out.” 





CHAPTER XVII. 


** Look! what did I tell you?” The young inventor now sprang to the search- ; 

Sure enough, across the chasm afoot-bridge,|light. During their exploration of the canyon THE PARLEY—POMPS DARING FEAT, 
made of strong saplings, was being lowered by|darkness had settled down thickly, and it was} CARLos CoLEMAN, the outlaw, seemed for a 
means of rope and tackle. The next moment/difficult to tell the points of the compass, moment aghast at the stern declaration of 


’ half a dozen armed men were seen to cross it.| But therays of the electric light went stream-|Frank Reade, Jr. He had seen the work of the 
So absorbed were our friends in the contem-jing along the canyon wall. Then Frank order-\deadly electric gun, and knew its power. site 
_ plation of this remarkable sight, that they\ed Barney to reverse the Cyclone’s engines and| Fora moment he was irresolute. Then, ina 
wholly forgot that their position was an ex-|let her run backward slowly. whimpering way, he replied: \ 
posed one, and simultaneous with arifle shot} In this way, by feeling their way with the) ‘‘Oh, you can’t scare me that way. Thatisa’ 
which rang through the canyon, Pomp gave a\search-light, they were enabled to run out ofjbluff that won’t work.” 





sharp cry, then threw up his arms and fell. the canyon. Then Frank began to look for a| ‘‘I want an answer,” declared Frank, shortly. — 
feasible place to ascend to the top of the canyon|*‘ Will you surrender or not?” | 
CHAPTER XVI wall. 4 7 ** Surrender ?” 
: This was not accomplished that night, and| ‘* Yes.” 
) | RESAN DING A SURRENDER, some time after midnight the attempt was} ‘‘ Do you take me for a fool?” 
' Tue three reconnoiterers had by the merestjabandoned. As nothing was seen of the out-| ‘‘ You will consider yourself such very quick- 
Pie accident stumbled upon the stronghold of Black|laws all turned in except Pomp, who keptily if you don’t give me an answer.” 
Carlos and his gang. Of this Frank Reade,|watch, toget some sleep. No incident worthy} Coleman was silent a moment. He was 
Jr., felt assured. of note occurred during the night, doing some shrewd thinking. He gazed appre- 





-But,in that moment of watching the lower-| With daybreak Frank Reade, Jr., was on/hensively at the Cyclone and the destructive 
ing of the drawbridge so far above, it was un-|deck, and search was at once made fora meansjelectric gun. 
fortunate that they did not think of their ex-\of ascent to the summit of the canyon wall, ‘It was plain that he feared the dread work of 
posed position. By good fortune, a horse trail was: found/the destroyer. Yet he was loath to surrender 
The rifle shot and Pomp’s fall apprised Frank| which led into a broad and smooth path. Un-|so easily.. 
Reade, Jr., of this. In an instant he sprung to|\doubtedly this was the road used by the outlaw) ‘‘ Look here, Frank Reade, Jr.,” he said, final- 
the side of the stricken darky. band. y, ‘‘ why can’t we compromise ?’ 
‘““My God!” he gasped. ‘“‘Are you badly| Up this Frank ran the Cyclone, After acir-| ‘‘ I have offered acompromise,” replied Frank. 
hurt, Pomp? Don’t say that. How stupid of|cuitous course they finally reached level ground.) ‘‘ What, pray?” 


me not to have guarded against this.” Not a hundred yards ahead were the precipit-|. ‘‘ Deliver up Enid Weston, alive and well, and 
With Barney’s help he carried Pomp around/ous sides of the chasm: I'll leave youin your stronghold unmolested. 
an anglein the canyon and out of range. The drawbridge was seen on the other side/That is very fair, for I ought to make an ex- 


By what was positively a stroke of for-jof the chasm, but no sign of the outlaws. Itijample of you and hang you on the first tree as 
tune Pomp’s life was spared. He opened his|was seen that the island in the canyon wasja thief and a murderer.” , 
any" eyes and came out of ‘his faint as soon as|thickly wooded, and it was no doubt this} ‘‘ You talk as if you had the best of the situ- 
ap rank and Barney reached a safe locality. growth which concealed the stronghold from|ation,” sneered Coleman, ! 
vd - Hehad heard Frank’s exclamation and cried :|view. - So T have,” averred Frank. 
“Tse all right, Mars Frank. Dat debbil ob| Frank Reade, Jr., caused the Cyclone to be| ‘‘ Well,I’ll accept your compromise on one 
an outlaw didn’t kill dis chile dis time. I’sejrun up alongside of the chasm. He was nowjcondition.” 
only stunned, dat’s all.” within speaking distance of the island. | ‘* Name it.” 

** Begorra, dat’s a lucky thing forye, naygur!”} At first the young inventor had thought of} ‘‘Sometime agol laid my heart at the feet 
cried Barney, joyfully. “ An’ where was ye|stirring up those on the island with the elec-jof Madge Weston. I loved her, and I still love 
hit, me gossoon?” rt tric gun, her. I will give her a fortune and a happy 

““T done tink it was in de head,” replied! A bolt thrown into its center would shake/home, and restore Enid to herthe moment she 
oe ' j them up pretty well, and it would have been an|will agree to accept my hand in marriage,” _ 

.  ‘ Whurroo! Yez are safe, thin?’-cried theleasy matter to have swept every vestige of} It chanced that this declaration reached the 

- Hibernian, wis /* There’s no bullet around|vegetable and animal life from the placejears of Madge, who was on the Cyclone’s deck 

_ here phwat would crack yer skull, me sunburn-|with the deadly gun. But there was an im-jlistening to the colloquy. She instantly made 
ed frind.” Aa portant fact to consider. reply: 

Frank made a quick examination, and was; Enid Weston was, without doubt, confined on} * arise Coleman,” she declared, resolutely, 
overjoyed to find that Pomp’s wound was one|the island, and to bombard it, might be at the|‘‘ You may as well have my answer once andfor 
of little consequence, she bullet having grazed|sacrifice of her life. Until she was rescued,/all. No power on earth would induce meto 
the skull, stunning him for a moment, and in-jsuch stringent measures could not be adopted.|marry you. I loath you!” ale 
flicting ony a slight scalp wound. - Frank realized this and abandoned the idea.| The villain’s face turned livid, ity 

“It's a close escape for you, Pomp,” declared/The question now was how to rescue Enid? At} ‘*‘We shall see!” he gritted. “T’llwring your 
the younginventor. “‘I thought I'd lost one/this juncture, and while thus in doubt, a sur-/proud heart yet and make you beg, adge 
of a best friends, for sure.” ; prising incident occurred. eston. You will yet be glad to accept my ~ 

** Don’ yo’ fret, Marse Frank!” cried Pomp.| Upon the Deny ea nee ee aman appear-|suit.” 

e 





** De bullet amn’t made fo’ to kill dis niggerjed with a white flag. waved ita moment} Then he turned his gaze upon Frank. Pe 
yet. I'se all right, yo’ bet.” and shouted : »‘ As for you and your electric gun, I defy 
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as others. 
F man drew a ie and fired at Frank. The ball|tion. for dead. Was not the other end of the lariat. 
i ed flat on the ground. ., {his be 
_ It was lucky that he did this, for Coleman’s|long, strong lariat in his 
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you!” he cried. ‘‘ You dare not fire upon us|the verge of the island, and carefully measured|cut it,” he declared. 


“By a strange chance it 


he first bolt may take the life of Enid as well|the distance with his eye. struck the rope. Whata fatality! A eee 
I dare you to execute your threat.”| It wasnear the hour of midnight when he| ‘‘ Indeed!” said Dr. V aneyke, hope 0; y: 
Then in flagrant violation of the truce Cole-jappeared on the Cyclone’s deck ready for ac-|don’t see why we should as yet give Pomp up. 
whistled by Frank’s head. He instantly drop- zone carried a small arsenal of weapons in|very strongly secured to the stump ? 
t, and aas lightly dressed. He held a} ‘* It was.” ‘ 
hand. “Then, if he was able to stand the shock of a. 


shot was the signal for a storm of bullets from| Accompanied by Frank, Dr. Vaneyke andjcollision with the opposite wall, and should 


the island. aoe were flattened against the/Snyder, he left the Cyclone and walked to thelcling to the lariat, he might, perhaps, make his 
e€ 


‘steel netting of t 3 es ; 
_ A wild ery arose from those on board the Cy-|island could be only dimly seen, ‘| “That is my one hope,” declared Frank | 
- clone at this treacherous act. A dismal wind was soughing and sighing in|Reade, Jr. 


Cycloneand did no harm, |edge of the chasm. The opposite wall of the|way up it safely.” 


“Qh, Marse Frank am done killed!” cried|the canyon. There were drops of rain in the air.| Accepting this theory as a strong possibility, 
Pomp, wildly. At times vivid flashes of lightning rent thejall now looked forward hopefully. It was de- 
“No, no!” cried the young inventor, stilligloom. A storm, possibly a furious tornado,|cided, however, to visit the bottom of the can- 


keeping his recumbent position. ‘“‘I am all|was threatening. yon at once, and ascertain whether Pomp fell 


right. You need not fear for me. Give the} It had been arranged that Barney should,|from the lariat or not. j 
wretches a volley!” upon a given signal, throw the rays of the| Ifhe fell, his body must be found. If it was: 
His orders were instantly obeyed. A raking/search-light across the gorge. not found, it would be safe to assume that he 


; volley from the Cyclone drove the outlaws! Pomp stood upon the verge of the chasm, had gained the island. , 
_ from their position, and Frank Reade, Jr., was| At a word from Frank, Barney threw the} Frank Reade, Jr., and Dr. Vaneyke decided 


- able to reach the Cyclone’s deck, 


search-light across the chasm, Of course there|to visit the canyon’s depths, The storm's first 
It had been by nothing short of a miracle|was a risk in doing this. fury was over now, and it was safe for them to 


’ that his life was spared. The treachery of| There was the possibility that a guard might/venture out. 


N 
7 


” 
» 
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' across the chasin. It struck the nearest draw-|on the other side of the gorge. Without a.mo-| But they finally succeeded, and were reward- — 


Coleman was roundly condemned. | be upon the other side and see their action. In| Accordingly, equipped with rubber garments. 
Indeed, Frank had determined to prove to|such a case the scheme might fail, and well armed, they left the Cyclone. It was 

the outlaws that he was master of the situation.| In the path of the search-light the four men|dangerous work, making their way down into 
He trained the electric gun and sent a bolt/were revealed, and also the black pine stump|the canyon. 


bridge, and for a instant the air was one sheet|ment’s hesitation Pomp whirled the lariat over|ed with a thrilling disappointment. The storm 
of flame. Thé next moment nota vestige was/his head. had converted the bed of the canyon into a 
_ to be seen of the bridge. Its length went flying across the gorge.|roaring torrent. 


The Cyclone was within easy range of the/The aim was wonderfully true. The noose set-| It was impossible to make their way through 


_ drawbridge upon the other side of the,island. |tled down over the stump gracefully and Pompjit, or to learn Pomp’s fate. If he had fallen 


Indeed, outlaws could be seen rushing to this|drew the lariat tight. [ts hold was firm and|into the canyon, his body had been swept away 
to lower it and escape, for they evidently feared|stout. by the torrent. 
that the young owner of the terrible Cyclone| Then the search-light was shut off and in| “‘* My God!” gasped Frank in horror. “ I fear 


was about to execute his threat and blow them|one moment the four men were in darkness. the worst!” 
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_ from the face of the earth. “Jes ao, gemmen hol’ a Se on de rope,” de-| ** We will not give up hope,” said Dr, Van- 
Frank saw the move, and exclaimed : - jclared Pomp, coolly, ‘‘an’ I jes’ go across dar\eyke, grimly. 
“Tl spoil that little game !” in a jiffy.” There was no course but to return to the Cy- 


He trained the gun and pressed the electric! Frank and the others complied. They: grip-|clone. But suddenly Dr. Vaneyke clutched 
key. The next moment a peti of flamejped the end of the lariat. Pomp at once stepped|Frank’s arm. 
swept across the island. Whenit ceased in thejoff the edge of the canyon wall and began togo| ‘‘ Wait a moment’!” he said, 


flash of a second, the. second drawbridge wasjhand over hand across the gorge. £* 'W hat is it?” 
blown out of sight. So intense was the darkness that he was in-| ‘* Wait for the next lightning flash. Then 
The last avenue of ee from the outlaws’|stantly lost to sight, But they knew that he/right above us you will see a tall pine tree grow- 
stronghold was destroyed. They seemed now/was on the lariat by the vibration and weight.|ing out over the edge of the canyon.” 
wholly at Frank Reade, Jr.’s mercy. The scheme seemed likely to be asuccess.| “I see it,” said Frank, asa fiash lit up the 
In one sense this was true, In another they|Frank Reade, Jr., experienced a thrill of tri-isky above. ‘‘ What of it?’ : 
were practically safe. umph. ‘*T have an idea. That tree must be all of 


Having cut them off from escape from the| But at that moment a fearful incident trans-\eighty feet high. The chasm here is nat over six- 
island, Frank was satisfied. He did not at-|pired. The action of the four had been seen on|ty feet wide, If we should lop off that treéat the 
tempt the further destruction of their strong-|the other side. The darkness was broken by a/trunk and letit fall across the chasm, we would 
hold for the very good reason that it would en-|vivid flash; the report of a rifle smote upon thejhave a good bridge. It is not likely that many 
danger the life of the young girl whose life it)murky air. ~ of the outlaws will be abroad to-night. They 
was his purpose to save. Some one upon the island had fired the shot.) will not be looking for an attack from us, and 

He now had the enemy completely besieged.|By a strange act of fate, the lariat parted, and|we can surprise them. At least, we can learn 
It would be an easy matter to starve them into|Pomp’s body went hurtling down throughiif Eee. is safe or not,” 


surrender. ‘ _. |space. Frank Reade, Jr., was silenta moment, Then 
te an the oe of tag phone eee SOE Uy | he exclaimed: 
ered. e must necessarily suffer herself. **“ Vaneyke, I believe you are right! That is 
Frank knew well the feelings of Madge upon CHAPTER XVIII. a capital All Wecan TOKE matte under cover 
the subject, and he resolved to attempt the ACROSS THE CANYON of the storm.” 
rescue of the captive child in another way. f | **I think so,” 
Accordingly, he called Barneyand Pomp into| FRANK READE, JR., and hiscompanions were} ‘‘ Let us try it.” 
the cabin. ( =) hurled backwards with the suddenness of the} Back to the Cyclone they now went with all 
He had much faith in the sagacity and|lariat’s breaking. Like a flash, a correct real-jhaste. Matters were explained to the others 
shrewdness of both these faithful servitors. Atlization dawned upon the young inventor. and plans were fully elaborated. 
once he laid the matter clearly and concisely be-| He was overwhelmed with horror as he; Then work was begun. With axes Barney 
fore them, é , thought'of Pomp dead and mangled at the bot-\and Snyder assailedthe tree. Soon the mighty 
“Now, what do you think of it?’ he asked.|tom of the gorge. ‘_ |monarch began to bend and then with a crash it 
“Do either of you know a good plan to res-| Yet, he did not lose his presence of mind, eRe ee over. 
cue the girl?” and shouted to Barney: The judgment of the choppers proved excel- 


“Begorra, av I had a balloon ['d go oyer| ‘Throw on the search-light! Quick!” tent. The tree was stretched across the gorge, 
moighty quick,” cried Barney. ‘‘Troth, it’s} Inan instant the faithful Irishman obeyed|forming an excellent bridge. 
only the question of crossin’ the bloody deep|the command. The light flooded the gorge, but To cross it was the next move. 
chasm.” no sign of the darky or the outlaw who had; The storm still raged through the hills. The 
“Huh!” grunted Pomp. “I’se done got alfired the fatal shot was seen, rain fellin torrents, There was no sign of life 
bettah owe dan dat.” At that instant, with a fearful, thunderous|from the island, and thus far all plans had work- 
_ “Pwhat does yez say, naygur?” cried Barney,|roar, the tornado, long threatening, broke|ed admirably. 
incredulously. “ P’ra’ps ye'll eloocidate it thin, |through the gorge, The air was filled with fly-| All now armed themselves. Madge alone was 


me foin birrud ?” ing debris, rain and sand, and the thunderjleft aboard the Cyclone, Frank i 
**T reckon I kin do dat, Vish,” retorted Fe ealed among the mountain ae with fright-|her as a precaution some of the ne re of 
“* Jes’ yo’ let me take dat trick, Marse Frank, ful force. Its fury was beyond description. the Cyclone and also gave directions in regard 
Tl) do it fo’ suah.” Human beings, in their exposed position,|te the search-light, and aseries of signals, 
“*'‘W hurroo! not so fast, naygur!” cried Barney.|could hardly expect to withstand its force, so| The brave girl made reply : 
**It’s me firsht whack.” Frank led the way ome to the Cyclone. | “The foe will never capture the Cyclone as 
“IT done leabe it to Marse Frank.” Barney met them, with loud lamentations)long asIcan keep up strength to defend it 
‘**Begorra, oi’ll do that.” for Pomp’s fate. Do not fear for me.” 5 


* Well,” said Frank, with sudden resolution.| ‘‘ Och, it was a black skin he had, butathrue| Barney led the way a i i 
*“‘ Suppose you try your plan first, Pomp. Thenjheart!” he cried, ina wailing voice, “ Oi shallibridge. : SP aainbocikpaz ie) yh cy 
if it does not work, Barney can try his,” | miss him loike me own brother!” The others followed one by one They as- 
Thus the matter was settled. Barney, of] The breaking of the lariat had been amystery|sembled in a dense thicket, and Frank Reade 
course, envied Pomp the preference. But he|to Frank at the time. Buthe had the end of it|Jr., now assumed command. ; 
made no demur to Frank’s ruling. in his hand when he reached the Cyclone, and| It was decided to push on with as much 
The plucky darky went to work. in a’ cooljhe now examined it. rapidity and caution as possible, to the center 
manner to carry out his plans. WhHNein Mex-| The lariat had been cut, not ten feet from thelof the canyon isle, where the stronghold was 
ico, some years previous, he had learned well the|verge of the canyon wall. The cut was neat and|supposed to be, . 
trick of throwing the lariat. clean, like that of a knife. Bub Frank discov-| Indian strategy was to be employed. and no 
Indeed there few more proficient in the art. |ered a bit of lead in the fiber. This settled all\open attack was to be made in act of the out- 
He waited the coming of darkness. Previous|doubt at once. ; f laws’ superior force. 
to this he had located the stump of a pine upon ‘“‘It was the bullet fired from the island that This was a daring ‘move, thus invading the 
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__ + foes’ territory with only a precarious bridge as 
_ ameans of retreat. But under Frank Reade, 
~ __Jr’s., direction the little party pressed on, 

_ In the dense thickets ludicrous situations 
were encountered, and many times they nearly 
_ resulted in casualty. Once Frank Reade, Jr., 

_ saw a dark form before him, and, springing for- 
ward, grappled with it, 





** Jes’ all ob yo! foller me, but yo’ must be dref- ; CHAPTER XX, 
ful careful like.” Saris 
The darky now led the way through the ae 
dense undergrowth. After a time, however,| THE incidents which followed came in rapid 
they came into a beaten path. Here they were|succession. The report of the pistol was an 
enabled to progress more rapidly. alarm which brought every sleeping outlaw to 2g 
Butit was necessary to use the utmost cau-|his feet. pe 
tion. Very soon lights were seen through the| In an instantall was a scene of excitement, ‘aera 
darkness ahead. The whole plateau was covered with hurry- Ee 
The'storm had abated its fury now, and the ing, skurrying men. It was evident that the 
force of the tornado had passed over, Thenight|villains -believed themselves attacked. The 
was dark as Erebus, but this only favored thejalarm was general. 
plans of the rescuers. : It was at this critical moment that Frank 
‘*Dere am de camp,” said Pomp, suddenly|/Reade, Jr., remembered the parting instrue- 
coming to a halt. ‘Jes’ yo’ look out fo’ snags|tion of Snyder. These were to fire upon the 
now, gemmen.” outlaws and draw themaway in pursuit. Like 
A a Pomp,” rejoined Snyder, with aja flash, a comprehension of Snyder's purpod 



















































































CHAPTER XIX, 
TO, THE® RESCUE, 


FRANK READE, JR., was sure that the person 

_ he grappled with was an outlaw guard, Only a 

fortunate incident at that moment prevented a 
sad fatality. j 


A vivid lightning flash lit up the vicinity at|light laugh.. ‘‘ Leave that to me, Now I havejflashed across Frank’s mind. 
that\moment. In its glare Frank saw thefeat-|one request to make.” ‘ *T see it!” he cried. ‘* While the camp is d 
ures of his man plainly revealed. ‘‘ What is that?” asked Frank Reade, Jr. serted, he will make the attempt to resa 
A wild, startled cry burst from his lips. **That you Biren Dery me, Mr, Reade.” Enid, A brilliant bit of strategy, and all dus 
“Upon my word, it is Pomp!” he cried.| ‘‘ What is your scheme?” pends unon us whether it succeeds or not, Give 


‘Come with ine, and I will tell you, Let alljthem a volley, boys. Yell your loudest!” 
the others remain here, If I fire two quick| Of course the order was instantly obeyed, 
sharp shots you are to answer and give yells to|/Shots were fired at the outlaws, and every ef- 
draw the enemy after you. Thenretreat to the|fort made toattract their attention, 
fallen tree and cross over to the Cyclone.| In this way they were eminently successful, 
Never mind us, We will find another way of|The whole gang, with Black Carlos at their | ohh 
getting back.” head, came charging down upon them, i 
one down to his death in the canyon asfeared,| Snyder’s plan was a little foggy tothe others,| It would have been folly to attempt to stand i 
ortunately, he was nearly across the gorge.|but no demur was made. With Frank Reade,|ground, so Frank Reade, Jr., gave the order to 
He swung with some force against the canyon|Jr., by his side he began to creep slowly andjretreat. Back through the dense undergrowth 
wall, cautiously nearer to the outlaw’s eamp. they went, with the enemy close upon them. 
But the lariat did not break, and he found} As they drew nearer,,the light of many camp| Pomp was endowed with a remarkably pug: 
footing upon a small shelf of rock, Here he|fires were seen, The camp was upon a sort of/nacious spirit, and much desired to stand 
crouched for some time until the storm had| wide plateau, hemmed in with a heavy growth)ground and fight the foe. | 
spent itsforce. Thenhe went hand over hand|of trees. Almost in the center of the camp) “ Fo’ de Lor’, Marse Frank, I done wish.we 
_ up to the verge of the cliff above. was a small cabin. had de electric gun here!” he cried. ‘‘I tink 

He had not been idle in the interim. He had) Without doubt this was the cabin referred to/we’d teach dem a lesson dey wouldn’t very 
taken a scouting trip about the island, and had|by Pomp as the stronghold in which Enid/much like.” | 
made some startling discoveries. Weston wasconfined, Duncan Snydercame to} “ ere it's: lucky we'll be if we git out av 

“I tol’ yo" fo’ a fac’, Marse Frank, I done be-|an astonished halt. fy _ jthis bloody place aloive,” objected, Barney. 
liebe I hab found out whar dey hab hidden de} ‘* Whew!” he muttered in a half whisper,|‘‘Oihave no loikin’ for shtandin’ me ground 
little gal!” he declared, excitedly, ‘**no wonder Pomp could do nothing toward the|against such odds, be me sowl, If yez wants 

At once Frank was teemacied: rescue of the girl, Mr. Reade. Why, it would|to doit yez kin, naygur.” 

““Have you, then, seen any of the gang,|be a smart Indian trailer who could make his| “Huh! Neber did seea Tishman what had 
Pomp?” he asked. way through the foe’s camp and enter that cab-|jany courage,” said Pomp, contemptuously. 

‘IT should say dat was'so,” replied Pomp. ‘‘I|/in. The situation looks dubious.” * Aisy, now, ye cbonized fraud,” retorted 
done foun’ my way almos’ right into de very| ‘‘ You are right!” agreed Frank. ‘‘ Butif we/Barney. ‘‘ Don’t yez insult Barney O’Shea, or 
haht of de enemies’ camp.” only had the Cyclone here it would look quite|the fusht thing yez knows yez won't know any- 

‘** Could you not effect her rescue ?” ° different.” thing. For half a cint ’'d engage to knock 


** Heaven be praised!” , 
_“ Marse Frank!” cried the astonished darky. 
* What on earth am’ yo’ doin’ ob yere?” 

In a moment Pomp was surrounded oe the 
excited invader$ of Black Carlos’ stronghold. 
on Eh tine peg were in order, 
| ith the cutting of the lariat Pomp had not 


~~ ** Dar warn’t no show at all, dat I could see,| ‘‘ Well, we must make the best of it!” de-|that flat nose of yours into dacint shape, that I 
Marse Frank,” declared the darky. ‘‘I jes’|clared the detective. would!” 
crawled up a’most to de do’ ob a Jeetle aan . “What are you going to do?” Pomp was just in Barney’s rear at the mo- 


dey was dar, an’ I tried fo’ to crawl up to de}- 


: **lam going to tryand gain an entrance toj/ment, Before he could reply to the Celt’s bad- 
winder. But jes’ den a guard came along, an’| that cabin. ae 


2 inage, Barney took advantage of what he con- 


I had to skip.” How?” sidered a prime opportunity to get “hunk” 
‘What next?’ ieee “Wait here untill return. If I do not re-|with his friend. Passing through a thicket, he 
“Tt done tink it de bes’ ting fo’ me tohang/turn in one hour you will know that I amlcarried theend of a long, stiff branch with him 

around yer till mawnin’, an’ den p’r’aps I could|}dead.”  juntil it was almost bent double. 


work some new trick. But dere warn’t no 

manner ob use ob my tryin’, single-handed, fo’ 

: . stan’ off de whole tribe ob dem, for a suttin 
ac Bid ; : 

**'W hurroo!” Snes Barney, contemptuous- 

ly. “If yezhad a leetle O'irish wit, naygur, 

toh have found a way to resky the leetle gal. 


**But I object!” interposed Frank Reade, Jr.| Then he let it fly back. With such swiftness 

** What for?’ and force did it come, that, striking Pomp fair 

** You are assuming all the risk, Let me go/jover the eyes it tumbled him over upon the 
with you.” ground like ajshot out of a catapult. 

““Mr, Reade,” said Snyder, solemnly, ‘“‘do| Fora moment, the Ethiopian was unable to 

you remember your promise to me? Iam en-|realize whathad happened. Thends the smart- 

ineering this affair. Iam deadly in, earnest.|ing pain ceased, and his head ceased to swim, 

ndeed, I shall sacrifice my life if I do not»suc-jhe heard Barney’s mocking laughter, In an 


ive yez the truth on it.” 


omp lowered his head and made a motionin|ceed. Is not that evidence of my sincerity?” |instant he was upon his feet. 
Barney’s direction. The Hibernian joker dis-| ‘‘ Yes,” acknowledged the famous inventor. “Golly !” he gasped. ‘‘I done teach dot Vish 
creetly retreated. ; “Very well, Please allow me to use my own/mucker better manners dan dat.” 
**Come, this is no time for fooling,” said}discretion.” After Barney he dashed, and Frank and Dr, 


Frank Reade, Jr., subsided and sank down in| Vaneyke heard them scuffling in the distance. 
the cover of a thicket. The detective crept|/But there was no need of haste for the foe were 
away in the gioom, and in a twinkling was out/close behind, 
of sight. _| On they dashed through the undergrowth, 

The young inventor could not help feeling a\Soon they came to the verge of the canyon. 
sharp thrill of apprehension. Hehardly under-|But it seemed that they must have misjudged 
rstood the game which Snyder meant to play.|theirlway, for the tree which spanned the chasrr 
But he beast to console himself with the reflect-jand by which they had crossed was not there 
ion that the detective was a shrewd fellow and! Which wayshould they go? The enemy wem 
ought to know his part well. close in pursuit and there, was no time to lose 

The seconds drifted into minutes, and the| “ Whereis the spot?” cried Frank, excitedly, 
minutes into an hour. Frank Reade, Jr., re-|“‘ Do you remember the locality, Vaneyke ?” 
membered the admonition of Snyder, and achill| . ‘‘ Perfectly well,” replied the doctor, ‘* And 
passed over him. this is certainly the place, I will take my oath 

Had the detective met his fate? But at thatjon that.” 
instant a startling incident completely changed| ‘‘ It can’t be.” 
the aspect of affairs. It certainly is.” 

Two sharp pistol shots in quick succession| ‘‘ But, where is the tree?” _. 
were heard, and then a cry of mortal agony.} Dr. Vaneyke wentto the edge of the chasm 
In an instant Frank Reade, Jr., was upon his/and tried to peer down through the darkness. 
feet. He could see nothing. 

The climax had been reached, and now the| “That is queer!” he muttered, 
keenest of work was required. Frank ’heard| Then he knelt down, and examined the 
the rush of feet in his rear, and knew that his|ground. When he arose he trembled like an 
comrades were coming. _ jaspen leaf, and in a choking voice, said : 

The next moment Pomp and Barney and Dr.| *‘ My God! the tree has given way and fallen 
Vaneyke, all much excited, burst out of thejinto the canyon.” 
undergrowth, Frank Reade, Jr., was for a moment stunned 


Frank, sharply, ‘* How large a force have the 

outlaws on thisisland, Pomp ?”! : 

“7 done tink dere am mos’ a hundred ob dem, 

Marse Frank.” . 

The young inventor made a wry face, 
“Twenty to one!” he-.ejaculated. ‘*I don’t 
hardly believe it will pay us to charge on the 
camp, boys. If we carry our point without the 
' aid of the Cyclone it must be by strategy.” 
** If that is the case,” said the detective, Dun- 
. can Snyder, “let me try my hand at it first. 
Are Pe, willing ?” 
** What is your plan?’ asked Frank. 

“To wait until their camp is quiet, then, in 
some manner, silence the guard and make the 
rescue. With the girl once in our hands we 
can easily make a safe retreat to the fallen tre 

- by which we crossed,” | 

* But that is the very trick tried by Pomp,” 
declared Frank Reade, Jr. “He was not re- 
warded with success,” . 

**Circumstances might not have been favor- 
able at that time,” replied the detective. ‘ Al- 
low me to make the effort, and I will almost 
Swear to succeed.” 

_ Very well,” replied Frank. ‘* You shall try 
hed nyder. Proceed! We are under your 
orders.” 


“Pomp!” cried the detective, “the first move i by this declaration, He exclaimed in a hollow 
will be for you to show us to the enemies’ camp. voice : 
_ Please lead the way.” ** Are you not mistaken, doctor ?” 
"All right, boss,” cried Pomp, readily. mene ‘Look for yourself,” 
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FRANK READE JR.'S ELECTRIC CYCLONE. ; 
returned from the other side, and tells me that . 








a ** Then, we are lost !” cutting out for himself, But as fate had it, 
i. The sounds of pursuit could be heard in their|/Frank Reade, Jr., was the unlucky one of the|you came across on a fallnn eee ae 
< rear. Tocross the chasm was a flat impossi-|quartette. ihad left Miss yard _ es Oe Oe tee 

eB bility. Itwas a species of trap and their fate} He struck into the woods at an angle from| the Cyclone, He took the p your 





seemed sealed, the direction in which he believed the foe were|retreat by tumbling oe tree eo ee 
Ny In daylight it might have been possible to in-coming. But in the darkness, insome manner, after he had crossec i ae ‘ e ha ne 
ic vent a temporary way of bridging the abyss,|he strangely misjudged thedirection and almost|reached camp when the ern poe sounded, 
hy But the time was now too brief and the dark-|before he was aware of it dark forms were|Whataclever trap! Ha, ha, ha 





; ness too intense, swarming about him, 
Barney and Pomp had heard the declaration,) He madea determined resistance, but the odds CHAPTER XXL. 
hut did not evince fear. were too great. and he was thrown to the ground THE OUTLAW’S TRICK, 


‘*'We’s gwine to die hard, Marse Frank,” de jand securely bound. The light of alantern was ; in Scene ; 
lared the brave negro. “If we’s got to fight|flashed in’his face, and with a wild yell one of| THE outlaw’s mocking, sardonic augh jarred 
ve kin jes’ show dem po’ white trash what we’s|the outlaws cried: harshly upon Frank’s nerves. Too late he saw 


ood fo’.” “By Jupiter! luck ig with us, boys. This|the folly of their move in visiting the island, 
** Begorra, that’s so,” agreed Barney. is the old bird. We’rein great luck foronce.” Their movements then had been spotted by 
‘‘ My brave fellows,” said the young inventor’ Frank Reade, Jr., looked up into the triumph-'one of the outlaws. This explained the removal 
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Pomp started the Cyclone in the direction of the seene of action. In a few moments it was speeding to the rescue. At 
sight of it the savages, with wild yells, fled. A few shots were bestowed upon them, and then Frank 
Reade, Jr., and Barney rushed out of tneir place of security, and came aboard, 





with deep feeling. “‘I have.no doubt of yourlant features of Carlos Coleman himself, Thelof the temporary bridge over thechasm, Alto- 
sincerity and your bravery. But it will besim-jyoung inventor’s heartsank, though he betray-|gether it was an unfortunate affair, 
| ply impossible for us to hope for victory againstjed no fear. But the climax was capped when the villain 
such odds. This was all that Coleman said at the time./Coleman continued: ; 
‘What shall we do?” asked Dr. Vaneyke.|The quest for the others was continued, but,| ‘‘ You have delivered the game right into 
“We must make action of some sort.” after a time, Black Carlos, with half a score of/hands, my dear Mr. Reade. How easy it wi 
An inspiration seized Frank Reade, Jr. his men, returned. be now for me to go over and seize the Cyclone. 
‘There is but one plan which we can safely} “Scour the island, and capture every dog of)ThatI shall do this very night. Ofcourse ph 
adopt,” he declared. ‘‘ And that is to separate./them!” he cried, vindictively. ‘‘This is the/companions on this island cannot get off. I 
{ Hach man take a different direction. This will|time you ran your neck into a pretty trap, Mr.jshall hunt them down at my leisure. I may s 
puzzle the enemy and{we can perhaps findsome/|Frank Reade, Jr, You will not escape so easi-|safely tell you now that there is a secret way of 
way of Barring back to the Cyclone. We can-|ly as before!” | i i leaving the island which is known only to my- 
not be so easily captured at all events.” “T am certainly your prisoner,” declared|self. Ishall go over and take charge of the 
‘That is correct,” cried Dr. Vaneyke. ‘“‘It/Frank, coolly. ; wonderful Cyclone and the fair Madge this 
is our best plan. What say you, Pomp and} “How in the name of Satan did you ever get;moment. She shall become my bride perforce, 
Barney 2” ; onto this island?’ cried the outlaw chief./and you shall teach me the workings of the 
**T jes’ does what Marse Frank says,” declar-|‘‘ Moreover, where have you Jeft your wonder-|Cyclone so that I can take my bridal tour on 
ed Pomp. ful Cyclone?” s board it. Ha, ha, ha! What a lucky dog Iam! 
‘*Be jabers, that’s me,” agreed Barney. ‘Those are questions which I am not bound|How 'kind of you to play the game into my 
‘Then let that be the order,” cried Frank.|to answer,” replied Frank. hands this way!” 
** Get back to the Cyclone the quickest way now| “Indeed!” sneered Coleman. “It matters; Every word uttered by the wretch, Frank 
—separate all.” little to me whether you do or not. I have just|Reade, Jr., knew was to him a knell of doom. 
The word was given’and obeyed. The nextilearned the full particulars of your cleverly-|Never in his life had he felt so utterly dis- 
moment the spot was deserted and each was’planned invasion. One of our spies has just'heartened as at this moment, 
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He deigned no reply to the taunting Wuedascn Gt it Jim Brown chanced to go by the door and| an into the fire. And Frank felt with despair me 
_ Coleman. The latter turned and gave orders|saw it open. He went in an’ found the house/his utter powerlessness to prevent the working 
> his caeee who pewced ed to lead Frank away Srp iy ie of fate, 

roug e woods, - en was this ?”’ int ray of hope. Would 

In a short while they came once more in sight} ‘‘ About half an hour after you left with the Madge apace her eet a ikea the Cyclone? 
of the fires of the camp. A few moments later|gang.” If she did, Frank felt sure that even single- 
they were upon the small plateau. . " Who was on guard?” handed she could hold the foe at bay. 

Then Coleman, who was in the lead, gave an| ‘‘ Mike Neely,” was the reply. te Hwa full lained to her the man- 
exclamation of surprise. The cause of thiswas| “‘ Where is he now?” roared Coleman. “I} 6 vat Cabo Uy eae hull with electricit 
Bennet, About the door of the cabin which|want to see him explain this thing.” BY aida eelivackinc of (the oleahene see ae 

_ had been Enid’s prison, a number of men were|_ By way of reply oneof the outlaws lifted the|)™ Sihcaie fe thie Te ik f it secantoal tetie 
gathered. flap of a tarpaulin which lay upon the ground, |P© “HOugAL OF tals, Prank tei re ee - 
The door was wide open and an oath was|The dead face of the guard was seen under it,| But Carlos Coleman was a crafty villain. He 

upon Coleman's lips as he rushed up to the spot.|with a livid gash across the temple. knew that it was not only possible, but quite 
“ What's all this?’ he cried savagely. ‘‘What’s| “Treachery!” yelled Coleman. ‘‘ Who has|certain that Madge ne Bees in this respect. 
up? Speak somebody,” | done this thing? Ah! I see-how it was done.”|He had, therefore, decided uyon a different 
One of the outlaws ventured to say: The outlaw chief drew himself up, and turn- move, Strategy was the agent which he de- 
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Madge just caught a glimpse of Frank’s eap and jacket and suspected nothing. But the moment the door swung open 
strong hands seized her wrists, and she was face to face with her mortal foe. 





**She’s gone, sir.” Buti ing to Frank Reade, Jr., with malevolent face,)termined to employ. A cunning scheme had 

** Gone!” thundered the outlaw chief. ‘* Whatjhe rejoined: entered his brain. 
do you say? Tell me the truth orI’ll have you} ‘Your crew may have succeeded in getting; While Frank Reade, Jr., was engaged in 
quartered.” if the girl, and they did well. But I shall soon|rumination in his prison chamber, the door 

“The gal, cap’en!” replied the tremblingjhave Madge in my power. That will effectisuddenly opened, and Black Carlos and two 
spokesman. ‘She is gone!” the score, so the triumphis mine after all. You/men came in._ 

The oaths which rolled from the Re of Blackjand your gang have overreached, my famous} ‘‘ Well, Mr. Reade!” he said, with mock + 
Carlos were hardly picturesque, hey werejinventor. Ha, ha! thisis my day!” suavity, ‘‘I’ve come to ask afavor of you. I 
vile and horrible. Turning to his men with an authoritative|/want to borrow your hat and coat for a little 

He rushed into the cabin. The truth was be-|gesture, he said: while.” 
fore him. Enid Weston was gone. For amo-| “Put the prisoner in there and guard him) As he said thisthe outlaw took from Frank’s 
ment he was a madman. well. If he is allowed to escape I'll have youalljhead the natty blue naval cap which he usually 

Frank Reade, Jr., saw and understood all; Injhung.” wore. Then the younginventor was compelled 
that moment he gave Duncan Snyder credit|, Frank Reade, Jr., was pushed into the hutjto give up his handsome double-breasted reefer. 
for more shrewdness than he had been inclined;and the door closed after him. Left to his own} Black Carlos donned these, . 
to hitherto. lreflection in the darkness, the younginventor’s} With sinking heart Frank realized the vil- 

‘How did she escape, you blockheads?’ thun-'thoughts were of a thrilling sort. lain’s purpose. He felt at that moment that all 
dered Coleman, as he emerged from the cabin.| It had been cheering news to know that Sny-|was lost. 

. ‘What do you think of me, forabiginventor , 


6 hae fem 


**Whereis the guard? By heavens, heshall|der had rescued Enid. 
pay for this with his life!’ The object of the expedition had been accom-jand captain of the Cyclone?” cried the ruffian, 
he villain's language and manner was terri-|plished, but at what a cost? With Madge in|with a jeering laugh. “ Won'tI pass for Frank 
fying., But one of the outlaws ventured to/the power of Coleman, though Enid was set|Reade, Jr.?”’ . 
rep! : ; free, what was gained ? _ |. Then he left the hut. Frank gave up all hope 
- fe ye please, cap’en, the first thing we knew| It seemed literally a case of from the fryinglin that moment. Black Carlos, upon leaving 
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18 FRANK READE JR.’S ELECTRIC CYCLONE. 





tore See o 
“- y : = . v 7 yi hs 7 Ora 
NOLS SHEP ae ey cd eh Lam ray 
Oy 





wy 
‘ 








the prison hut, called for a horse. It was pro-| ‘Curse my stupidity!” he gritted. “I oughtiand triumphant accents. “The tables have 


cured, and two mounted men accompanied him.|to have known better nor that. S’posen I had|turned within’a few hours, Who is top of the 


Striking into a path he rode toward the upper|smashed the thing! Td have fouled my own|heap now ?” ar: 
end of the island. Suddenly pushing through|nest, [ma condemned idjit. ; Frank gazed coolly and calmly at the villain, 
some trees, he reached the base of a little hil-| With this conclusion he sprung again to the| ‘‘ Well, you seem to have the best of it just 
lock, ' In the side of this was a black hole yawn-|deck. Madge was held in charge by the twojnow,” he admitted, quietly. . 
ing upward. outlaws, Coleman’s face lit up with a fiendish} ‘*I should say so, Let me enumerate. The 

it was the mouth of a large cave treading}expression as he went up to the young girl. girl I have sworn shall be my wife is in my 
downward. ‘ Witha torch, one of the outlaws} ‘‘Aha, my beauty!” ‘he cried, exultantly.|power. You are my prisoner, and yourfamous 
led the way through winding passages until|‘‘What do you think of trying to beat Carlos|Cyclone is mine by right of conquest. Your 



























suddenly they emerged again into open. air, Coleman now? Thought ye did a bright thing/friends are at my mercy, and, in short,fam the’ 


” 


If it had been daylight it would have been|when ye got this young chip of an inventor tojvictor.” | . 
easy enough to see that the cave came out into|chase me over the plains with his Electric Cy-| ‘* That is all very true,” agreed Frank, 
the canyon far below. It was a wonderful freak|clone, didn’t ye? But ye see No Man’s Land is| “If I were to follow the dictates of pru- 
of nature, and was the secret means of exit and}my native soil, an’ when ye try to beat a manjdence,” continued Coleman, ‘I should have 
entrance to their stronghold used by the out-|in his own dooryard, it’s ten to one ye'll getiso, aoegal ct! a fellow as er shot at twenty 
la beat.” paces, Re I have decided ‘to spare yoyr life on. 
one condition,” 


ws. : 
Reaching the canyon bed the outlaw chiefled| Madge gazed coldly and unflinchingly at the : 
** What is that?’ asked Frank, 


the way at a gallop. Soon they.passed out of| villain, . 
the canyon and up the mountain side. At} ‘‘Theend is not yet,” was her firm and un-| | J 
length he drew his horse up. daunted reply. ning the Cyclone.” 

‘Wait here,” was all he said to’-his compan-| ‘‘ Now ye'’re right there, puss,” continued} Frank Reade, Jr.’s mind was actively at’ 
ions, and dismounting strodeaway. A moment/Coleman, coarsely. ‘‘ But the advantage is|work, A most daring plan was uppermost in 
later he came out upon the brow of the canyon|mine and I mean to make use of it... Listen!|his thoughts. a Bey 
wall, and the Cyclone was before him, the elec-} You refused my offer of marriage and fairly in-| “‘ Very well,” he made reply. ‘*On condition 
tric search-light flooding the canyon. sulted me, I swear to have revenge. More, I/that you spare my life I will show you how to 

Boldly the outlaw chief went up to the gang-|swear to bring you to terms, It begins to look|joperate the Cyclone.” 

WAY steps. sonals eae ee ae oF thejas i I on . Eo ; 4 
steel-woven door, an adge, for she it was,| ‘* Fran eade, Jr., is on my side an ou 7 
hailed him. cannot defeat him,” Madge retorted. ‘ CHAPTER XXIII. 

“ Who comes there ?” ‘‘He is already defeated,” hissed Coleman. A STRANGE DISAPPEARANCE, 

‘Frank Reade, Jr., replied Coleman; imita-|*‘He is a prisoner in my stronghold. At a| Ir-was a daring act indeed which Duncan 
ting Frank’s voice. ‘‘Openthe door, Madge.” | word from me his life will go out like samffting/Snyder, the detective, “had made in effecting 

Madge just caught a glimpse of Frank’s cap/a candle,” the rescue of Enid Weston. in’ the manner he 
and jacket and suspected nothing. But the} “A prisoner?’ gasped Madge, with a wail of|did. ; " 
moment the door swung open strong handsjdespair, ‘‘ Then all is lost!” There was no little risk in. attacking the 
seized her wrists, and she wasface to face with} ‘* That’s the size of it,” chuckled Coleman. gud in the very heart of the outlaw’s strong- 





her mortal foe, “But ye needn’t be afraid, I don’t intend tojhold, but he was successful in wanquishing 
kill ae a have pe ane ae Aa agrees to ae i We ea aay >) 

teach me how to run the Cyclone I shall spare en he so suddenly burst in upon the gir 

as Sree ee his life.” prisoner she was at first waren bas But in a 

COLEMAN'S HOUR OF TRIUMPH, A low moan was Madge’s only answer. | few brief seconds Snyder had allayed her fears’ 


THE sensations of Madge Weston cannot be} ‘ With the ee in my possession,” said|by explaining his purpose and identity. 
Scat in words, She gave utterance toa|Coleman, modulating his voice, ‘I shall be} This was the first time that he had ever seen 
wild cry of horror, and tried to wrest herself}a power on the plains, Things have changed,|Enid Weston, but though the light was dim he 


from the grip of her foe. Madge, and I think you would do well to con-|beheld a sli rht, child-like form, and a sweet 
** My God! itis Carlos Coleman!” she shrieked.|sider my old proposition of marriage. Onlyjface, wonderfully mature for a girlof her years. 
“Treachery! Help! Help!” think, we could live like king and queen with|Yet Enid was not of that wondrous mold of 
But who was there to help her? ' jthe Cyclone for our palace. Think of it.” beauty possessed by her sister Madge. 
At a whistle from Coleman, the twocompan-| Madge recoiled .as ,if from a poisonous ser-| ‘‘ Oh, I am so glad that you have come to- 
ions of his were upon the spot instantly. pen rescue me,” Enid cried, clinging to his side. ‘‘I 


t. 

“Bind her!” he cried, with insane triumph.| ‘‘ Don’t dare to insult me with such a pro-jshall be so happy to get away from this awful ~ 
‘*‘My fine bird, fate H&s given you into my|posal again; Carlos Coleman!” she cried, with|place, and to see dear Madge once more.” _ 
hands. Oh, you need not resist, I am your|scathing emphasis. ‘‘I would die first.” ‘**T hope to get you safely away from here, my 
master.” The outlaw’s face flushed angrily. He made|child,” Snyder declared. ‘‘ But you must be 

So overcome with horror and desperation|a gesture of impatience, and turning tohis two|very brave, and do just what I tell you.” 
was Madge that she nearly fainted. She wasj|servitors, he cried: ‘**T will promise that,” she replied, eagerly. 
ae made a helpless prisoner by the ruf-| ‘* Take her in charge, and place her in safe| ‘‘One question,” the detective continued. 

ans, and then Coleman sprung upon the deck|keeping in the cabin, Put six guards at the|‘‘ Do you remember how you were brought to 
of the Cyclone with a whoop of triamph. door. See to it that she does not escape. Then/this place ?” 

** Hurrah!” he yelled in fierce joy. ‘‘ Whatajreturn here with ten men, and bring Frank| ‘‘Ah! That I cannot tell. My eyes were 
conquest this is! Eh, boys, we have now a fine| Reade, Jr,, with you. I will await your re-|blindfolded,” j 
palace on wheels. All mine! ha, ha, ha! all}turn.” \ Do you think that you crossed a bridge ?” 
mine!” The two outlaws proceeded to obey theirjasked nee: eagerly. 

Leaving Madge in the care of his compan-jchief’s command. oleman shut the steel| *‘No. I think that we were for a long while 
. ions, the outlaw chief sprang down into the|door after them, and then proceeded to makejin a cavern. I could hear the horses’ hoof beats 
Cyclone’s cabin. He was spellbound with the|himself at home on board the Cyclonejuntil theyjechoing hollow and deep as if we were under- 
neatness and elegance of its furnishings, should return. ground, ButI could see nothing.” 

In the engine-room he beheld the brightly} Madge was placed upon the horse rode by; ‘‘I will wager my life,” muttered Snyder,. 
. polished work of the electric engines and saw/Coleman, and, a captive between the two out-|slapping his hands together, ‘‘ that there isa 
what a marvel of skill and fine workmanship|laws, she was transported by means of the cay-|secret passage or way of leaving theisland. I 
the Cyclone really was. ern to the canyon island, and securely confined|must find it.” 

He was elated beyond measure with the con-|in the hut where Enid had been Kept a pris-| These words had been hurriedly exchanged 
sciousness that the wonderful Cyclone wasjoner. . in the hut, just after Snyder’s entrance. Enid 
really in his possession, Frank Reade, Jr., was atthe moment a pris-}was now ready to ENE SOY, him, 

** With this machine I can become the terror|oner in the other part of the hut. He did not} The detective, with the young girl by his 
of the plains!” he cried, triumphantly. ‘* Noth-| know of Madge’s capture, nor that the Cyclone|side, glided out into the open air. The body of. 
ing shall bar my progress.. I will invade}had been taken, until a file of the outlaws en-|the guard lay near and they passed by it, 
Mexico, and bring the richest cities there to|tered and requested him to accompany them. Enid gave a little shiver, but regained her 
terms, for with the terrible electric gun I can| Wondering where he was to betaken, Frank|spirits as they gained the cover of the shrub- 
Sweep an army out of existence.” | suffered himself to be led out and placed upon|bery near. In a few moments they were safe 

With some curiosity he began to examine|the back of a horse. In the midst of the guardjamong the trees, 
the electric engines. Inadvertently, he chanced |of ten men he was taken through the under-|, Snyder kept on at random, only pausing 
to place his hand upon a small metal disc. It|ground passage into the canyon. to rest once in awhile. He knew that he was 
chanced that this was one of the heavily| From thence he was taken to the cliff, and,|confronted with a tough problem, and was en- 
charged indicators, and the result was terrific.|to his surprise, saw that he was to be taken to|deavoring hard to work it out. 

The kick of a horse furnishes no comparison|the Cyclone, which was now in sight. Achill} If he did not leave the canyon island that - 
to the manner in which Coleman was hurled|of apprehension seized him, night there was no doubt but that he would be: 
across the room. Stunned, he picked himself} ‘‘ What! Has Coleman captured the Cy-|recaptured by the outlaws. Yetthere seemed 
Pe clone?” he asked of the outlaw nearest him, | {no way of leaving the elevated islet. 

very vein in his body tingled with the| ‘* That is a fact, stranger,” was the reply, To descend its steep sides was out of the ques- 
awful current, and there wasastinging burn| Frank was almost overcome with horror.|tion. There was no bridge. Snyder had 
in the palm of his hand, His fear that it would become Coleman’s pur-|thought of reaching the verge in sight of the 
_ It was a sheer wonder that he had not been|pose to destroy the Cyclone was, however,|Cyclone and of signaling to those on board. © 
instantly killed. It was a narrow escape. speedily dissipated, ; But in the darkness he was at a loss to know 

The outlaw’s first impulse was that of anger.| It required quite a length of time to bring/what direction to take. 

He seized a heavy hammer and made acrush-|Frank Reade, Jr., from the canyon island, and| The position was a most dubious one, and it 
ing blow at the disc. _But the disc was of|/it was broad daylight when finally the party|was only by the merest chance that he discov- 
stanchest steel and, fortunately, did not break.|} reached the cliff. ered a way out of the difficulty. 

To the contrary, the hammer was hurled| Coleman was seen on the Cyclone’s ‘deck.| By good luck he struck into an obscure path 
from Coleman’s hand, and he was again tum-|His face was the mirror of evil exultation and|and followed it blindly; It wasreally the path 
bled end over end. This time the villain arose|triumph ashe greeted Frank Reade, Jr., who|which led into the cavern, and very quickly the 
to his feet trembling with rage, but somewhat] was brought aboard the Cyclone. detective walked directly into it. 
cooler, **Ha, my tine inventor!” he cried, in mocking 
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‘That you will teach me the secret of run- ~ 


Scarcely knowing where he was, or whether 
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itantly. ‘‘And alse that we have found the|taken care to provide himself with another|It will take strength.” 
~ secret avenue of exit from the robbers’ steng-|good lariat before leaving the Cyclone. This} Frank removed his grasp. The outlaweould 


_ beaten path which leads into it, It is used for|to a tree, he proceeded to cross his improvised} Coleman took hold of the grip and tried to 
' Some purpose,” 


iM clung to the detective’s arm. 


—— 











it would be safe to go further or not, Snyder lit/us all to git back te the Cyclone the best way|seated upon a bench made of plates of steel and 
amateh. A dry fagot lay upon the ground. It}wecould? Arrah! that’s obeyin’ orders. It’s a}which was an adjunct to the steel netting. 
chanced to be redolent with pitch, and, lighting|safe bet that he’s back there hisself long afore| They were engaged busily in conversation, 
it, Snyder had a most admirable torch. this toime,” Frank smiled grimly. —__ 
The giare of the torch illuminated the roof of} ‘* Barney is right,” agreed Dr. Vaneyke. ‘‘If} He made a pretense of securing an article at 
the cavern, and the detective saw thatit tended| we go exploring around again we will be apt to|the pilot-house door. Quick asa liash, he had 
downward. He was thrilled with a wild hope. |fall into the hands of the enemy,” \ jconnected a small wire with one of the sup- 
** You feel quite positive Enid?’ he asked,| ‘* That’s roight!” cried Barney. porte rods of the netting which connected 
““that you were brought bere through acayv-| Pomp yielded beneath this pressure. But the|with the steel bench. 
ern?” a question now arose as to how they were to get] “‘ Now, sir,” he said to Coleman, as he placed 
** Yes, sir,” replied the young girl, readily.|off the island. It was a problem speedily set-jhis hand upon asmall grip lever near the wheel, Sec 
'“T may be mistaken Though” | tled. om , . h “I will show you how to stop the Cyclone, . irs 
‘*‘T believe you are right,” eried Snyder, ex-| Pomp foreseeing such an exigency as this had|Place your hand upon this gripand turnit. . 




































































hold. We are in luck.” now came into good play. suspect nothing, for Frank had just handled 
** Oh, that is good luek !” cried Enid. ; The darky adroitly made a cast and secured|the grip lever himself. He did not see that the 
**At least we will explore this cavern fora|the noose about a crag on the oppeene side of/famous inventor’s other hand was near a small 
ways. One thing is certain. There is a well| the gorge. Then securing the end in his hand|push-button. 


bridge with agility. ‘urn it. It would not yield, i 
The others followed and had just effected the} This was Frank’s chance, uf 
crossing when chancing to gaze down the} ‘‘ You have a weak wrist,” he said, coolly, ‘ 
mountain. side Dr, Vaneyke had seen Snyder|‘‘Take both hands.” ks 
“* Where ?”’ and Enid. es ** I ought to have a stronger grip than you,” aM 
“ From up the path.” “By the planets!” he gasped. ‘‘There’s the'growled the outlaw. Ae 
The detective now heard the sounds of some/detective, and he has the girl with him.” With a curse, he placed both hands upon the ie 
one approaching just-as Enid had. It sounded} This brought a cheer from Pomp and; Barney.|grip lever. Frank Reade, Jr.’s moment had wd 
- like the beating of horses’ hoofs, There was no|In a few moments Snyder and Enid had joined/come. iM, he 
time to lose. them. ; Quick as a flash, he pushed down the electrie wi 
Snyder crushed the blazing torch beneath his} Experiences were hastily exchanged and|button. With a convulsion, the villain leaped aid 
feet until every spark was extinguished. Then|then the one query was raised : in the air, and tried to remove his hands from ' 
he drew Enid quickly into the shadows near| ‘* What of Frank Reade, Jr.?” _, the lever. But he was held as by a hundred 
and waited with bated breath.’ — ** Don’t worry about him,” said Dr, Vaneyke, ‘giants. 
Nearer came the sounds of horses’ hoofs beat-|positively. ‘* He is likely on board the Cyclone} Too late he saw the trick. Curses, shrieks 


A hushed exclamation escaped Enid. She 



















“Oh, somebody is coming,” she whispered. 


ing upon the dry ground. Then along the path |now.” _ and yells of pain poured from his lips. Then a 
and into the cavern galloped three men, “TI don’t see how ebber Marse Frank gwine|thought occurred to him. 
It was too dark to distinguish their faces, but|to git dar,’ demurred Pomp. ** Pierre, Miguel, Juan, help!” he yelled to 


Snyder felt sure that they were of the outlaw| ‘“ He’d get there,” asserted the doctor. ‘‘If he|his menon the deck, *‘‘ Quick! kill the devilish 
band, had to invent wings he’d get across that gorge| wizard!” ok 
Soon the sounds of their horses’ feet died out} where we couldn’t.” But Frank Reade, Jr., had been prepared for 
in the cavern depths. Thedetective wasthrill-| ‘ Then, let us go on to the Cyclone,” criedjthis. The we instant that he had charged 
ed with the force of a joyous conviction. Snyder. the grip lever, he had touched another button, 
He felt sure now that he had discovered the} With inspiration the others followed. It wasjand the fearful force of the dynamos_ was 
underground exit. not a long climb now and soon they were atjthrown into the steel rod connecting with the 
He pictured the triumph over Coleman’s ma- 





the summit. seat upon which the outlaws sat. 

licious scheming. He made, no doubt, that the| Now they had reached a point from which) The result was terrific. ata , 
others had safely crossed on the fallen tree to|they should be able to view the Cyclone, There| Every one of them was stunned into insensi- 
the Cyclone. It would be an easy matter for|was the spot as all were willing to swear. [bitity, and, hurled from the bench, lay like a 
him to find his way to the Cyclone with Enid. But the Cyclone was gone. pile of corpses upon the deck. 

It seemed to Snyder like a glorious victory.| For a moment the startled quartette of men They were quite unable to go to the aid of 
But how deceived he really was, time was to|stood and gazed blankly at each other. Whatitheir chief. Frank Reade, Jr., was once more 
tell. i did it mean? All experienced a dread convic-|the victor. 

** Hurrah, Enid!” he cried, after the three|tion that something was wrong and that harm} But the younginventor did not pause to ex- 
outlaws had’passed. ‘* We are sure of escape|had come to Frank Reade, Jr. Otherwise, hejult over his triumph. He hastily shut the cur- 

now. Let us lose no time!” ae would certainly have kept his part of the ar-jrent from the netting, and then opened the 

**Oh, Lam so glad!” cried Enid. rangement, door in the netting. 

*‘In a very short time we shall be aboard the VRE G The Cyclone had been brought to a stop. 
Cyclone, and safe from any harm that Carlos Frank hastily dragged each one of the uncon- 
Coleman can do you or your sister Madge.” CHAPTER XXIV. scious outlaws to the door and dropped them 

With this, Snyder again lit his torch, and THE FOR OoTwrPiion unceremoniously out upon the hard prairie. 
they started to traverse the cavern. As they f Then he closed the door and went back to 
went on, it kept trending downward, until! FRANK ReEapDks, JR.; had a daring pee in/the engine-room. He picked up a rope and re- 
after a time they came out at the bottom of the| view when he promised Coleman that he would|turned to the pilot-house. ‘ 
canyon. show him how tv operate the Cyclone. on surrenger! I cave!” yelled the agonized 

Daylight was dawning in the East, when| ‘I will spare your life,” the outlaw declared, Coleman. ‘“‘Only take my hands off this cursed 
after art arduous climb over rough bowlders,|“if you will do that.” thing. I shall die! Ishalldie!’ 
they at length emerged from the gorge, and} ‘“‘ Then the bargain is made,” declared Frank,| ‘Oh, I guess not,” said Frank, ironically, as 
Snyder saw the steep side of the mountain be-|quietly. ** Untie my hands.” he bound the villain’s wrists, Then he shut off 
fore him. Coleman drew his hunting knife and cut the/the current. Released from theelectric grip, 

He knew that another hour’s hard climb|thongs. Then he turned to the ten men who/Coleman sank exhausted to the floor. 
must bring them to the spot where they had|were with him and said: Frank, believing his prisoner hors du combat 
left the Cyclone. The detective had no doubt} ‘“‘ Now, men, stand in readiness to answersprung to the wheel. The Cyclone was started 
but that it was there yet, and that all were|when I call you;” to Frank Reade, Jr., “‘ at thejon the return to the mountain, and Frank was 
anxiously awaiting his Sen first sign of treachery you are a dead man.|regulating the wheel when a startling turning 

Enid had not as yet complained of any ex-|See?’ of tables occurred. f 
haustion, Her joy at gaining her freedom, and| Coleman held a revolver in his hand. The} With his back turned to Coleman, he did not 
the prospect of seeing her sister Madge, buoyed| young inventor smiled ironically and said: see that the villain had in some manner quick- 
her up enero “That's all right. If you will come below, I)ly loosed the rope about his wrists, 

nyder assisted her over the hard places, and| will show you what I can of the machinery.” He had no warning until with a tigerish cry, 
they chatted gayly as they went on. ‘| Entering the engine-room, Frank, at’an unob-|Coleman leaped upon him and bore him to the 

A great surprise was in store for them, how-|served moment, started the dynamos. 'Then he/floor. As ey fell, the outlaw’s fingersigripped 
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ever, sprang to the wheel and the Cyclone began to/Frank’s wind-pipe. yee 
ptealy Snyder heard a sharp cry above/glide smoothly away. ‘Curse yel it’s your life I’ll have this time,” 
him. He looked up and saw three men waying| Frank set his course down the same path by/gritted the brute with murderous intent, 
their arms excitedly. , ; -lwhich he had come. When the base of the 
They stood upon a spur of rock, and it did|mountain was reached there was a level strip 
not require a second glance for Snyder to re-|across the valley and here the young inventor CHAPTER XXV, 


let the Cyclone out, 
The outlaw’s hair almost stood on end as the Man eee ee 
We left the three adventurers in rather a|Cyclone raced over the plain. FRANK READE, JR., had no time whatever to 
perilous ee After separating when| ‘“‘ Whew!” he gasped. ‘‘This beats anything/prepare for the unexpected onslaught of Cole- 
ursued by the outlaws, as advised by Frank/I ever experienced. Why you can beat a rail-/man. Consequently the outlaw had a great 
eade, Jr., they had wandered about in the/road train.” advantage in the first of the struggle. 
underbrush for hours, and finally by aremark-| ‘‘ Easily,” replied Frank, quietly. ‘‘So you! But the grect inventor knew that his life was 
able coincidence all met at a point near the|like the Cyclone, eh ?” in the balance, and made a mighty effort to 
bie 9 of the canyon. ‘* She’s a dandy,” cried the villain, exultantly.|jovercome his foe’s grasp. 
Of course they did not know of Frank’s cap-|‘‘ Now show me how I can work her myself.” Over and over they rolled upon the floor of 
ture by the outlaws. A discussion was held as| Frank proceeded to describe but not accur-|the pilot-house. 
to the best move to make. - ately by any means the mechanism of the Cy-| All this while the Cyclone was flying across 
Pomp was in favor of searching for Frank, /jclone. f : f the plain with no guiding hand at the wheel. 
Reade, Jr., but Barney demurred. But all the while his brain was busy. If it had not fortunately been a clear level 
_ **Begorra, lave Misther Frank alone for git-| Through the glass windows of the pi ot-housejcourse the result might have been disastrous in 
tin’ off the island!” he cried. ‘‘ Didn’t be tell'he saw the outlaws on the deck, All were nowithe extreme, 
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brief second those on board the Cyclone were. Ve 












As it was, the Cyclone was momentarily|joy went up from the lips of all, They broke , 
iearing the mountain wall and a collision,|into a run toward the Cyclone. _ 4 petrified with horror. . | 
which would demolish the machine would cer-| Frank saw that they were in imminent dan-| ‘“‘ De debbil!” gasped Pomp. ‘“‘We’s gonefor 
‘ainly ensue if immediate steps were not taken/ger of being shot down by their pursuers, so-hejnow.” “ ae 
30 check the engines. stepped into the forward cabin and trained the} “ We are lost!” groaned Dr. Vaneyke. | a 

Frank Reade, Jr., was well aware of this/electric gun up the mountain side. ; The others could not speak. But Frank 
hae threatened peril, and he therefore exerted his} The result was terrific. The electric bolt|Reade, Jr., made sudden and determined ac- 
BY atmost strength to terminate the contest. struck the mountain a hundred yards in ad-jtion., ; | 
hi But Coleman had got a grip which he could|vance of the outlaws. He sprung. to the forward cabin and into’*the 
Re not break, and the famous inventor was con-| Frank did not’ intend to kill them. Hejgun chamber, In an instant he had sighted 
strained to appeal to the outlaw’s good sense. {merely desired to give them a fright and hejthe electric gun and discharged it. ite 
. ‘Give in, Coleman,” he said, sternly, ‘‘ Both|succeeded. | apas The lightning bolt. met the oncoming land- 
of our lives are in danger. The Cyclone is| Fora moment there was a tornado of flying|slide, Fora moment the air was filled for a 
running wild!” earth, stones and debris in that vicinity. When|jhundred feet in height with flying stones, earth 

“Let her rip!” gritted the outlaw, savagely.|the air had cleared the outlaws could be seenjand shattered trees. Again the young in- = | 
“<T can stand it if you can.” far up the mountain side running for their|ventor fired an electric bolt at thesamespot 
“You might as well yield,” declared Frank, |lives. and again, : i 
h ‘for it will avail you nothing to overcome me.| The next moment the Cyclone’s party reach-| It was the dernier ressort, the only chance Nae 
2 You could not stop the Cyclone, and we shalljed the gangway where F'rank Reade, Jr., met/for salvation. i ie Re 
dash into the mountain with such force as to|them. . Frank had calculated rightly upon the effect 
kill us both.” It was a scene of joy and triumph and none|of the shots. Striking the oncoming mass the 
But Coleman was reckless and only replied} were more elated than Snyder, the detective.jelectric bolts had piled up a heap of debris 
with a jeering laugh. He had indeed effected the rescue of Enid|which towered fifty feet in height from the | ,. 
‘That trick won't work. Frank Reade, Jr.,| Weston, but now the question was asked : mountain side, and this obstruction split the \4 
you are crafty, but you can’t fool me, I mean} ‘“‘ Where is Madge?" landslide.” ; ys 
to make you my prisoner again. You willbe} Frank Reade was the only one who could an-| To the right and left flowed the mighty sea 
glad to stop the Cyclone to save your own life.”|swer the query. He was quite sure that Madgelof earth and stones, but the barrier raised by 
Frank saw that it was of no use to argue/had been taken to the outlaw’s stronghold on/jthe electric bolts stood firm, * 
with the fellow, so he renewed the contest,|the canyon island. This was a dampening re-| To be sure the Cyclone was hub deep in loose 
\ bending every energy to win. flection. dirt, but this did no material oe Only the 
hy Fortune favored the great inventor. By a} The spirits of all were in a sensible degreelincalculable force of the awful electric light- 
mere chance he gained a foothold on the door-|depressed with this conclusion. ning bolts had saved the day. It looked like ~~ 
sill, and bracing himself against the frame, he| ‘ Well,”\ said Dr, Vaneyke, sententiously,|the mighty.work of a Jove morethantheac- | 
was enabled to break Coleman’s deadly grip. |‘ I cannot see then that we have any reasons|complishment of human power. ¥y 
The contest speedily assumed a different as-|whatever for congratulating ourselves. We} Ina less space of timethanonewouldreckon 
pect. He have merely been transferred from the frying/upon, the affair was over. Fe 
Frank had now got upon even terms with|Pam into the fire.” When Frank Reade, Jr., came outofthegun- 
his foe, and the result was that he quickly}, . Correct, doctor,” a Frank Reade, Jr.jroom, he was pallid and limp from theeffects 
threw him upon the floor of the pilot-house. In “ We have exchanged Madgefor Enid.” - of the fearful strain upon his nerves, a 
falling Coleman’s head struck against an iron “Then really we have been at a standstill} The others greeted him with a wild cheer. 
rail, and he was stunned into helplessness. and arenow just at the point we started from.”| ‘ You have saved our lives and the Cyclone 
Frank Reade, Jr., seized his opportunity and “Exactly, if we are not indeed worse off.|from destruction!” cried Dr. Vaneyke, ‘* How- 
sprung to theelectriclever. In an instant he The villain Coleman really wanted Madge in-/ever did you have the presence of mind to act 
had shut off the current and applied the elec-|Stead of Enid all the while. Ni haten as you did?” sie ; Le 
tric brake. Oh, Madge!” cried Enid, bursting intotears| “Shure, Misther Frank, it’s buried aloive | 
The Cyclone came to almost an instant halt. of despair and grief. ‘‘ Better had I remained|we'd all be but for ye!” cried Barney. _ (ae 
It was a wonderfully quick stop, but none too the prisoner of Black Carlos,” F “Golly sakes! dis nig donetink him timeam = 
quick, for they were not ten yards from a| ‘Cheer up, little one,” cried Snyder, encour-|come,” rejoined Pomp, excitedly. _ 
mighty heap of bowlders at the very entrance |agingly. ““ We will pledge ourselves to rescue| Frank was overwhelmed, but with an effort 
to the canyon. your sister,” managed to keep upon his feet. : 
It required Frank’s attention for a moment}, “OB: sir, is that true?” exclaimed Enid, turn-| “I knew that it was the only thing that. 
at the brakes.| It was but a brief spell of|2g to Frank Reade, Jr. could be done,” he said, modestly. “‘Ifithad ~ 
-ime, but yet sufficient for a thrilling incident| “The Cyclone shall never be headed for home|failed——" it | 
30 oceur. _ fjuntil the villain Coleman has expiated his| All shuddered. Instinctively they gazed up 
The villain Coleman had almost instantly re- crimes in a fitting manner,” the great inventor|at the towering wreck above them. It seemed ty 
rained his senses. His quick eye and ready tere firmly. ‘ Your sister shall be saved,|to be tottering and Frank sprang totheengine- — 
as t : : ion if itis in my power.” ait: {room crying: 
eee Boonie. pat ncn athe he bs, ae “Oh, sir, God will bless you for your kind-| “Stand by the wheel, Pomp! We've got to 
His effort to get control of the Cyclone had|ness,” cried Enid, fulsomely. get out of here pretty quick. The danger is 
proved a failure. But before she could say more a terrible|/not over yet.” : 
He had no desire to remain aboard of it as a|Warning cry came from Barney, who wasin| But the wheels of the Cyclone were firm in 
prisoner, He saw an avenue of escape and ac- the pilot-house. } i the debris, which was up to the hubs, Frank 
cepted it. “Och, Misther Frank, it’s kilt we are, on-|saw that it would be a needlessstrain upon the 
toirely. The blatherskites have turned thejshaft to endeavor to start the engines. Wt 
Had Frank Reade, Jr., for a moment sus-| mountain down upon us.” So Snyder and Barney sprung out with 
pected his purpose he could have made quick) 4 tremendous explosion had suddenly rent|shovels and soon cleared the dirt away from 
action to frustrate it. But it all happened in| tho air far up the heights, and now, to the hor-jabout the spokes of the wheels. TheCyclone: 
the twinkling of an eye. ror of all, the whole mountain side seemed to|then beneath powerful pressure forced ifs way 4 
Frank turned to see the outlaw flitting across/},, moving with lightning rapidity down upon|out of the wreck. ‘ics Sa 
the deck and through the steel door in the net- Beyond afew bruises and dents inthe net- 
ting, which had been left open. The great in- ting from falling stones the Cyclone was not dei 
ventor seized a revolver and shouted : injured, As it glided out upon the prairiea | 
. i ey ae, [ ey shoot you like a dog if baffled yell came from the mountain side, “hal 
you don’t come back! r : at a 
But Coleman did not pause. He cleared the THE LANDSLIDE. ea eae iene Coleen oar 
door at a bound. Frank's pistol exploded, but! Tr outlaws had taken advantage of the pe-|_ The temptation wasupon Franktoannihilate | 
the bullet went wild. The next moment, with |ouliar formation of the mountain wall to turn|them. He sprung tothe electric gun, but be- 4 
a ringing yell of mocking triumph, the villain|, fearful wave of destruction down upon thej|fore he could bringit to bear upon them they 
cleared the pile of bowlders and vanished in the|qreaded Electric Cyclone. It was a moment of|had vanished. re 
canyon. : the most supreme peril. Frank Reade, Jr., returned tothe deckanda | 
It was useless to attempt pursuit. Frank) At this point the vast ledge-like formation of|consultation was held. The situation wasnot | 
knew this, so he remained aboard the Cyclone.|the mountain hung over the valley, and thelone of the most encouraging sort. ; 

















































































the Cyclone, to bury it from sight forever. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 


7 
- 


In one sense, he had gained a victory over the|>rowth of sycamores and birches for several| As matters stood now Black Carlos seemed _ ‘ 
foe. undred yards Mee its side were rooted in the|to have decidedly the best of it. But Frank ~~ 

He had rescued the Cyclone from the vandal)joosest of soil, all of which seemed to find a|Reade, Jr., wasnever more determined in his | 
hands of the outlaws. But his next thought/prace, as it were, against a single spur of thellife to win the battle. ie So 
was of his companions and what was their) mountain side. _ “Madge Weston must be saved!” hedeclared, 
fate. The trick of the outlaws had been to blowup|firmly. ‘‘Atany cost she must and shall be | 


He was in a quandary as to what move it was|this supporting spur of rock with the keg of|rescued!” Tr Spee sels 
now best to make, when he heard the rattle of| gunpowder. ° ““Oh! save Madge, I pray you,” cried Enid, 
firearms up the mountain side. Naturally enough, the whole earth formation|clasping her handsin an appealing way. “Save 

Glancing up, Frank saw a thrilling sight,|gave way from the force of its own weight and/my sister!” Sel Bs | 
Down the mountain, retreating and firing at a}made a virtual landslide, leaving a track’of| ‘That we will, my child,” said Dr, Vaneyke, —__ 
pursuing half score,of outlaws, was the little|smooth ledge behind. reassuringly. ‘‘Keep up good courage. De © 
party, including Pomp and Barney, Dr. Van-| The trick was by no means a hastily prepared|not lose heart.” . met ae 
eyke, Snyderand Enid. They were justin thejone. The outlaws had doubtless long before| ‘ Begorra,I wish ye’d let me go outalone, | 
act of leaving the spot where they had expected|recognized the importance of this trap for an|Misther Frank,” cried Barney: “Ill bateme 
to find the Cyclone, and met with ESsnPUeen assailing foe, and had had it all in readiness. /loife I’ll rescue the leddy, or there'll beadead 
ment, when they were attacked by a number of} Down the mountain side the landslide was|Mick afore another day.” “Cee 
Coleman’s gang, coming with terrific force. It would seemas if} ‘‘Shoo dar, ish!” cried Pomp,contemptuous- 

At this moment. they came in sight of the/no earthly power could save the Cyclone from/ly. ‘‘ Yo’ don’ kno’ nuffin’ *bouta rescue. Yo. = | 
Cyclone. Frank stepped forward of the pilot-|destruction. jes’ lemme go, Marse Frank, I kin show dat 
house, and waved a small flag. : There was not time to reverse the electric en-|I’ishman dat he amn’t in it.” ae 


As they saw and recognized him a cheer ofjgines and run back out of the way, For one! ‘“ Bejabers, don’t ye give me anny av yure hi 1 
im - tara 5 a 
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), naygur,” threatened Barney, with a show finally said. ** He merely wishes you to ecubelclared, grimly. ‘‘On to the canyon, Pomp, 
ia poennciey. *T don’t allow anny such misfitj}his men, He willlikely die himself.” We will rescue Madge now or sacrifice the Cy- 
aboons as yez to insoolt me.” ‘* Very well,” rejoined Frank. ‘‘Convey tojclone.” : fu 
_ Huh! Yo’ can’t hurt noboddy. Tain’ ’fraid|him the intimation that Iam in haste and that| The famous inventor’s orders were instantly 
ob yo’, ish. Yo’ am de po’est bit ob white|the young lady must be delivered up immedi-|obeyed. The Cyclone quickly ran back to the 
ff trash I eber did know, Yo’ better go back tol/ately.” a canyon, : 
_ Treland, yo’ had. Mebbe yo’ could set her free,”| ‘* Y-e-s,” said the truce bearer, hesitatingly.| Entering this, after some little search the en- 
“Be the powers, if I had me rights, I'd) ‘‘ But he desired me toask you to come to him,|trance to the cavern or yaa passage to the 
_ moighty soon do that,” cried Barney, grandilo-|He has something to say to you before he dies,” island above was found. To the gratifica- 
quently. “‘ The O’Sheas are the lineal descend-| ‘*‘ Whereis he?’ asked Frank. tion of all, it was found that the Cyclone could 
ants av the ould Oirish kings, an’ it’s proudI| ‘Not more than a mile over on that side ofjeasily make its way through the cavern. © a 
am av me name.” the mountain,” replied the truce bearer, ea-| The seareh-light was turned on and the cay- Ca 
_ * Shoo dar! what good am dat to yo’ now, I’d|gerly. ern arches lit Ur Without any difficulty the fa 
like to know?” i San the Cyclone run over there?” Cyclone followed the upward windings of the a 
Shure, an’ ain’t a man the roight to be} ‘There is a smooth course all the way. I will passane. nce 
Roce av his ancistry? Phwat about yures?|go ahead and show you the way.” Had Frank Reade, Jr., paused a moment to 
ejabers, it’s loikely yure great grandfather} ‘“‘ All ee agreed Frank, ‘‘Come aboardiconsider one startling possibility, he would 
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was a big monkey, swingin’ around on the/and I will go over there at once,” never have entered the cavern with the Cyclone. 

trees by his tail. It’s a moighty hard time yez| But the outlaw shrank back with a shrug of|/But in his eagerness to invade the stronghold, 
wud have getting into foine society with such/his shoulders. he naturally overlooked a mighty risk. tt 
a tailas that to yure family history, naygur.| ‘‘ No,” he replied. ‘I will walk.” The Cyclone was making rapid progress up- ey 
Whaurroo! don’t yez talk to a dacint Irish gin-| ‘* Why notride?” ward when the startling climax came. Sud- mt 

_ tlemon loike Misther Barney O’Shea.” ‘‘T don’t careto, I wouldn’t trust myselfidenly a muffled, thunderous explosicn occurred 
J And Barney thrust his hands in his pockets/aboard that concern fora fortune. Oh, no, I/far ahead of them. The ground trembled, and ee 
and strolled up and down the deck with his| will walk.” great quantities of dirt and stone from the cay- a 
nose in the air at an angie of forty-five degrees.| And this he insisted upon, No argument wasjern roof descended upon the Cyclone. The iH 
. Poor Pomp was quite sat upon. ofany avail. ‘ shock was quickly followed by another one in AB 
Little Enid laughed merrily at thts comical] ‘All right!” cried Frank, finally, ‘‘ You go/the rear. There was not one soul on board the a} 
_set-to between the two faithful fellows, But/ahead and we will follow.” \Cyclone but comprehended the awful calamity a 
Frank Reade, Jr., interrupted the farce. He sprung aboad the Cyclone. which had descended upon them. ee 


.* 


_ “There is only one way to trick the enemy,”| ‘Ah, gentlemen!” he cried, triumphantly, as} ‘* My God!” gasped Frank Reade, Jr., ‘‘ we are a 
he declared. ‘‘ We must invade the enemy’s|he met the questioning gaze of all. ‘‘Wehavellost! The outlaws haveclosed up the mouth of as 


- stronghold with the Cyclone.” ained the ends of our expedition. Thé@foe isthe passage with those explosions! Why did I “ud 
“With the Cyclone?” exclaimed Dr. Van-|dying and has capitulated. In a very Short/not think of that possibility! Probably many . r 
eyke. time, Miss Enid, you and your sister will be/hundred feet of earth are between us and day- 
mn Bn united again, and yourenemy can never do youllight now, We are buried alive!” 
cf thi ee 6 T think’ the Cyclon ve he do i d b dd t Te 
5 ee ? ; ; eee 
Bit the cavers be whith eis ‘ton of Pane Pomp and Gainey charted pa amon Hes Bat CHAPTER XXVIII. 
canyon island is reached. If so we can com-|/Frank waved them to the pilot-house, saying: ~ IMPRISONED UNDERGROUND 
pel them to surrender.” ‘‘Start. the Cyclone slowly. Follow the ea 


“That is a great plan.” guide.” FRANK READE, JR.’s words fell: upon the 
“IT think so, Atleast, it will never do for) Pomp went to the wheel, and Barney startedjears of all like the knell of doom. It was a 
us to divide forces again and leave the Cyclone.|/the dynamos. Ina moment the Cyclone was|most horrifying reflection. 
We came near losing our lives and everything| following the outlaw guide over the hill, Buried alive! The very words implied the 
else by that venture. Our only way is to} For some ways the guide led the way. Then|most horrible of suggestions, the most hopeless 
follow them with the Cyclone.” suddenly he halted near the face of a cliff, Upjof thoughts. That such was the case there was 
Right!” agreed Dr. Vaneyke and Snyder|this a narrow, faintly defined path led. not the least particle of doubt. 
in the same breath. The outlaw guide pointed up this and said: | The two oe and the effect upon the 
But before another word could be spokena| ‘* We must go the rest of the way on foot.|walls and roof of the cavern told the story, i 
startled cry from Barney who was in the pilot-|The Cyclone cannot go up there.” It wasan easy matter for the outlaws to. 
house attracted the attention of all. The next} Frank Reade, Jr., opened the door in the|close the entrance and exit of the cavern by _ 
moment a great surprise was in order, steel netting and descended the gangway|/means of a couple of barrels of gunpowder. 
peas Nop ae ee actually art his court Pe nee nay, ee Ae P nae, + ; 
2 upon the cli ath did any suspicion of possible r. Vaneyke was the coolest person on boar 
CHAPTER XX VII. treachery adver apn ane z i oe eee Snyder, the detective, was fear- 
| - en he started back as if stung, A great|fully excited, 
3 yee ee ees wave of comprehension swept Sues him and| ‘There must be some way of escape,” he 
BARNEY, while in the pilot-house, had|quick as a flash he whipped out a revolver andicried. “‘ We must not give up to this fate. Can 
chanced to glance up the mountain side, and|covered the guide. you not blow our way out with your electric 
to his surprise saw a man advancing boldly to-| ‘‘ Hands up!” he cried, sternly. ¢ un, Mr, Reade ?” 
- ward the Cyclone, carrying in his right handa| The outlaw turned white as a sheet. He com-| ‘I think not,” said Frank, shaking his head. 
'  gtick upon which was tied a white handker-|plied at once. “The shock might impact us in asolid cave-in, 
chief. ** Don’t shoot !” he cried, imploringly. ‘‘Spare|The situation is dubious.” 
It was a flag of truce, of course, and Barney}my life !” | “Weare lost!” groaned Snyder, 
refrained from picking the fellow off with his! ‘‘Spare you!” repeated the young inventor,| “It certainly looks as if the enemy have the 
rifle. in a voice of steel. ‘* Why, you miserable falsi-|best of us,” declared Dr. Vaneyke. 
He gave the shout which attracted the atten-|fier, I have found out your treacherous game.) ‘“‘ Golly, Marse Frank!” cried Pomp, ‘I done 
' tionof the others. Some excitement was the| You are leading me into a trap.” reckon we kin dig our way out ob dis yere 
result. The fellow’s teeth chattered like castanets,/place. Jes’ you gib dis chile a good shobel!” 
Frank Reade, Jr., went to the door in the}Frank read the truth in his face at a glance. “Begorra, thrust me fer that, too!” cried 
steel netting and opened it. ** No, no!” he protested, feebly. “‘It is not so,|/Barney, ceeerly ‘*An Irishman can bate a 
The bearer of the truce paused a few hundred|I assure you.” naygur at shoveling any day!” 
yards distant, and waved the white handker-| ‘‘It is aclever game but it won’t work,” grit-| ‘* Well,” said Frank, arousing himself, ‘“‘ we 
chief. Frank drew a similar one from his|ted Frank. | will try the scheme. At least we will go on as 
pocket, and answered the signal. ‘*T assure you,” began the guide, far as we can. Fortunately, we have provisions 
_ Then the truce bearer advanced within speak-| ‘‘ Hold!” said Frank, affecting a blood-thirsty|for quite an extended period.” 
ing distance. | expression. ‘I can read your mind through| ‘‘ Wait a moment,” said Dr. Vaneyke, quiet: 
hat he was one of the outlaws could be seenjand through. Tell me Where your master isily, ‘‘ Let me examine the walls of this cavern, 
from his Perce oat appearance. He made a/now, orl will tie you to the muzzle of that)Il would like to ascertain the stratum,” 





_ salute, and spoke: electric py and blow you into perdition.” ‘The scientist descended from the Cyclone and 
~- “Can I speak with Mr. Frank Reade, Jr. ?” A wail of terror escaped the villain, He sankjexamined the cavern walls, When he returned 
**I am that person,” replied Frank, quickly.|upon his knees. . he said, quietly : ‘ 
What do you want ?” ‘**Oh, spare me! Spare me!” he whined. ‘“‘Ij) “Thedepositin this drift is of the tertiary 
**T have a message from Carlos Coleman,” re-| will do anything you ask.” period. It is my impression that the upper part 
plied the truce bearer. *“Then tell me!” demanded Frank, sternly.|of this cavern will furnish good digging. In 
**'Whatis it?’ : *“ Where is your master?” that case we may be able to get out ourselves, 
_ _ “He sends you greeting, and desires to state| ‘‘Heis over the cliff there.” — even if we don’t get the Cyélone out.” 
that he is mortally wounded. He asks for terms| ‘Then he sent you down under cover of a| ‘That is encouraging,” said Frank, cheerful- 
’ of surrender.” A Hee oF truce really to decoy me intoa trap?” jly. ‘Let her go ahead, Barney.” 
This statement was an astonishing one. All} The trembling wretch nodded his head, The Celt obeyed the injunction, and the Cy- 
- on board the Cyclone ‘experienced a thrill.) Frank laughed scornfully. He replaced his|clone moved forward. For some way no ob- ! 
Frank replied, coolly : revolver in his belt, struction was met; then they came toa dead } 


“T thought he would come to his senses. My| ‘‘Go back to Carlos'Coleman,” he said, con-|wall of earth, which completely blocked the 
terms are, the surrender of the young lady, |temptuously, ‘‘and tell him that he will havejcavern. 
Madge Weston, and a solemn promise that he|to employ other means to get me into his} There was no way of estimating how far it 
will cease to persecute her further.” clutches. Now, get up and get!” : was to the outer air. It might be several hun- 
_ “Ah! upon that condition you will spare the] The treacherous truce bearer needed no other|dred feet, in which case it might take weeks to 
lives of his men ?” | adjuration, He started full speed up on the dig the way out. 
** Surrender as Weston to me alive and|mountain path. here was a good likelihood of our adventur- 
- uninjured, and [ will turn the Cyclone’s head|, Frank Reade, Jr., with an expression of fiercejers tunneling a way out for themselves, but it 
homeward,” declared Frank. resolution upon his face, returned to the Cy-jseemed as if the Cyclone was doomed for per- 
‘The truce bearer was silent a moment, clone’s deck. petual imprisonment. 


“T think he will accept those terms,” he' ‘There must be no further trifling!” hede- But here Dr, Vaneyke's scientific knowledge 
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again came into play. He alighted from thejsafely and soon had reached the lower end of of the Cyclone, it had: its disadvantage in the | 1 ae 
yclone and made another examination of the|the cavern. fact that the trail of the outlaws could not be a 







cavern walls, — : To the joy of all daylight was seen ahead.' deciphered. “ah SE a 
For some time he studied the character of|Then as the search-light’s rays flooded the| Here was a dampenimg realization. What | 
the soil, and finally declared : spot. it was seen that the mouth of the cavern) was to be done? a 






‘** We cannot be more than twenty feet from|was blocked with huge piles of bowlders. of} Frank Reade, Jr., however, ordered Barney 
the surface, for this drift is of the glacial epoch.” | various sizes, and Pomp to run the Cyclone through the pas- 
“ Hurrah!” cried Snyder, wildly. ‘‘ at is} Of course this made a stronger barrier than'sage. This was done, and after arun of a mile Mw 
nothing. Onlytwenty feet of soft earth, Give|dirt, but the caye was only partly obstructed.|or more over the rocky fleor of the pass,awon- ~ 
ie, me a pick and shovel. Come, Barney and| “Oh, if I could only use the electric-gun!” |derful view was spread owt before them. | ia 
Bei Pomp, we'll dig our way to daylight in a few|cried Frank Reade, Jr., ‘‘I would blow those} A mighty plain, as level as a floor, extended! 
a hours.” Bevan rocks to powder and we would very soon be at.as far as. the eye could reach. Theonly object. 
Py The words were inspiring. All at once|liberty.” which seemed to break its sameness wasalake 
“e caught the spirit, and even Enid wanted to| ‘And why not use it, Frank?’ asked Dr.!of some miles in diameter. 30! hee 
take a shovel and help, Vaneyke, coolly. Frank Reade, J., stood on the Cyclone’sdeck | 
‘The entombed quartette of men went to work| “The shock would cause another cave-in,”|and studied the distant panorama witha glass. __ 
diligently. Frank Reade, Jr., himself handled|replied Frank. ‘‘ We would be buried in it.” There was a faint. hope uppermost in his — 
a shovel with the deftness of a veteran, “By no means,” declared the scientist.|/breast that he could see the fleeing outlaws, 
_ The first plan was to make a tunnel to day-|‘* This cavern at this spotis a solid ledge which! But not. a living being was in sight, save a herd 
light, if possible, Then the feasibility of digging|no shock of reverberation could shatter. There'of buffalo far to the north.. 
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ie the Cyclone out could be estimated. is no reason why the Cycloneshould not blow| The Cyclone emerged from the pass. Asthey AN. 
i. For hours, with the glare of the search-light|her way literally out of this place.” came now tothe prairie soil, it was decidedto | 
e ' to eat them, they wae ed like Bisa din It i stop and search for the real fe ‘ aan | 
ie not an enormous job, as any one knows, to Thi ; Ali except Dr. Vaneyke a nid le eCy- ith 
i tunnel through twenty fase of earth. In less CHAPTER XXIX. clone ini ig unin to Sera the ground.. For — \i 

A than three hours half the distance had been IN PURSUIT. some time a most assiduous.search wasmade, & 
i covered. Tuis statement of Dr. Vaneyke’s. was per-| Then Barney suddenly gave-a sharp ery, ge 

iy After eight hours of steady work Pomp’s|fectly ¢orrect. 4 “\WWhurroo! Bad cess to the omadhouns! 

‘ shovel went through the last layer of earth.| ‘‘ Then, you have examined the cavern walls/Phwat’s this but the futprints av the divils. 

r With a cheer all began to dig until the opening} here?” eried Frank. thimsilves, or rayther, their hosses’, Wudyex 

43 was large enough to permit them to crawlinto} ‘I have.” come here, Misther Frank, and luk at thim! oa 


Bs the open air. 


**Hurrah!” cried the world famous.inventor.|} In a moment Frank was. by Barney’s-side. jj 
Dr. Vaneyke’s prediction had come out oh 


: ** We shall soon be at liberty to pursue the out-/There was the trail fast enough. Me 
b right. There was hardly twenty feet of the|laws Once more,” | Inthe soft. soil the horses’ hoof-prints were  — |. 
Hy cave-in, Without a moment’s hesitation, Frank quite plain. It was a cheering refiection that a 
} The first act of the underground prisoners| Reade, Jr., hay down into the gun-room. the trail had been found. a 
was to look out for the enemy. But not an|/He knew well the force of the dynamite pro-; It trended to the westward and directly | 
outlaw was in sight. jectiles. The strongest wall of masonry or/across the plain. All returned tothe Cyclone, | 
The vicinity showed the terrific force of the|bowlders could be battered down with ease. jand Frank directed Pomp to holdthe Cyclones | 
explosion which had ¢losed the cavern’smouth.} It was but a moment's work to train the'!head to the west. iy? 
Huge bowlders, weighing tons, were hurled|/electric gun upon the obstruction. The Cyclone} “Have you any idea, Mr. Reade, as tewhere — a 
about in every direction. was run back a safe distance into: the cavern|the outlaws will fetch up?” asked the detective, |. 
‘‘Now we have dug ourselves out,” cried|and then Frank discharged the gun. Snyder, as he joined Frank. s 
Snyder, ‘‘let’s all take hold with a will and| With thunderous force the bowlders were) “I havea, faint inkling as-to: the exjstence of 
dig the Cyclcne out.” put and cracked and crumbled into dust along|/anether stronghold somewhere in the western 
But a sharp exclamation escaped Dr. Van-/the path of the projectile. Quite a breach was|part. of No Man’s Land,’ replied the greatin- | 
eyke’s lips. x made by the single discharge. ventor. ‘‘ At least, I shall explore foritinthat 
** Hold on!” he said, coolly. ‘‘It may not be} Again and again the electric gum poured its!directign.” a 
necessary to dig the Cyclone out at this end of|fearful volleys into the obstruction. The} “Ah! do you know of another range of hills” ‘aaa 
. the cavern.” bowlders were hurled far out into’the canyon )in that region ?” , ~ 
All heard this with amazement. and the barrier literally battered down.. ‘““No, but there is,I am imformed, an im- © 
‘* What do you mean, doctor?’ asked Frank.| Within thirty minutes from the first shot a}mense swamp, which is almost impassable, be-  —} 
The scientist replied by holding up a bit of|pathway was made for the Cyclone to pass in|ing mostly quicksand and mire. Ibelievethat | 
paper in the tunnel, safety outintothe canyon. A wild cheer went/Coleman will make that his next abiding | 
**Do you see that?’ he cried. ‘‘ It wavers/up from the throats of all on board the Cyelone.| place.” i an 
and bends. There isa draught in this cavern, 


- 














Pomp was at the wheeland Barney intheen-| « m1 pe a cays : a | 
and as usual, it comes from below. That is|/gine-room. The Cyclone ran swiftly out of the} « en Ne vcinike baat handle sarge: et bees a { 
fair evidence of an opening down there.” canyon and was soon on the plain outside. They will stand us off there.” = 

‘* You would intimate that the attempt to| It was now a question of puzzling sort as to “Te = , Van 
close the lower entrance was a failure?’ he|what move it was best to make. are Bale Tahal tallow Gnlenan to thee a 
‘‘ Hxactly!” replied the scientist, and baggage. What direction they had taken) te 
‘‘ If that is the case,” cried Frank, ‘“‘ we had|was a question not easily answeréd. It was Wie ater mira oaca cee cuit the oan 2 a 
volves the least work.” learned, however. . . ° 
‘*Then we are to go back?” asked Snyder,| Frank Reade, Jr., was in a quandary. , sight in their rears ae 
All about them was one vast level expanse,” 
“By no means as yet. Weare here, andletieyke. ‘‘ You have helped us out of many ajlt was a wonderful spectacle, and save for the 5) | 
us first reconnoiter. Maybe we can surprise|tough problem, doctor.” green turf close cropped by the buffalo and — | 
This settled matters to the satisfaction of all.|“‘judging from the formation of this valley,/pared with the Great Desert of Asia. — ~ By 
Dr. Vaneyke agreed to remain with the Cyclone|there would seem to be but two avenues by} Enid sat upon deck and enjoyed the invigor- J 
Frank set out on the reconnoitering tour. ease. Those are, the pass by which we entered|her company, and in his paternal way didmuch — | 
To their surprise they speedily found that the|and a path which you may see by looking to/te lighten the young girl’s mind of its burden J} 
was on the canyon island. It wasan astound-| ‘ Exactly!” replied Frank, eagerly. “‘Itis by| As Pomp had to prepare the eveningmeal © 
ing discovery. no means likely that Coleman has remained in|Frank Reade, Jr., relieved him at the wheel. ~~ | 
empty. The outlaws were. gone, and had left} ‘‘ No.” y a Pomp went by on his way to his cooking galley 
little of value behind them. **Then he must have made his exit by one or/he saw what he believed was a prime opportu- 
draw-bridge which had been reconstructed.| . ‘Exactly, unless there issome secret method; The stairs leading up from the engine room 
By this time they were probably many miles|ofleaving the valley. Of course, one could climb/were of steel. Near them was a wire which 


Frank caught the idea. Here a halt was called. “We: will find a way to dig thear out,” de- ian 
cried. as The outlaws had certainly decamped, bag)” y,. plain was so level and smooth that the ial 
better accept the avenue of escape which in-jimperative that this should be immediately|o¢ pins that they had just left had faded outof | 
disappointedly. ‘What shall we do?” he asked of Dr. Van- si 
the foe.” “Well,” replied the scientist, deliberately,|wandering droves of stock, might have com- | 
and Enid, Pomp and Barney, Snyder and|which it can be vacated with any degree or her breeze. Dr. Vaneyke was constantly in | 
stronghold had been deserted. Not an outlaw/the north-west.” lof doubt and sorrow, a 

The hut where Madge had been confined was|the valley.” Barney was busy in the engine room andas 

Their footsteps were tracked toan impromptu |the other of those passes ?” nity to give Barney a good dis, 
from the place. over the mountain wall but not on horseback.”|connected with the search-light. Not more 


Nobody was more dipole than Snyder.| ‘“ You are right, doctor.” _ _ |than a foot of this wire was exposed and it 

“That is a clever trick!” he declared. ‘‘I| ‘We had ought to be able to find the trail in}was protected by a wooden guard. ’} 
wonder if we shall be able to find their next|one pass or the other.” ios one saw that the wire was quivering with 
rendezvous ?” The scientist had again helped remove a seri-jthe full force of the electric current though the 


“They have gone and taken Madge with|ous obstacle in the path of therescuers. Frank/search-light was not turned. on. This had sug- 
them,” said Frank Reade, Jr. ‘‘ Well, the best|at once gave orders to run the Cyclone for the|gested the trick to him, it 7a 
thing we can do then is to return to the Cyclone|north-west pass. In a few moments they were; He carried with him an insulated glove for 


and endeavor to pursue the villains again.” . |spinning over level ground for that destina-|the purpose of safely handling the live wires 
This was the order, and at once a return was|tion. che in the engine-room. This he put on andthen | 
hastily made to the Cyclone. They crossed the valley quickly, and then|drew from his pocket a small piece of wire. . 


In view of Dr. Vaneyke’s theory that the|skirting the base of a high mountain, came to} Leaning down through the hatchway at an 
lower end of the cavern was open, it was de-|the mouth of the poe unobserved moment he twisted the bit of wire | 
cided to ascertain first if escape in that direc-| It was high-walled and deep, but fortunately|about the live wire and then connected it with — ie 
tion was not the most feasible. was not obstructed by bowlders, Its bottom|the steel rail of the stairway. Thus theelectric 

Accordingly, all boarded the Cyclone, the/was as smooth as a polished floor, owing to the/current was diverted into the stairs. i | 
search-light was reversed, and the descent be-|action of water which flowed through itintime| Then with a jubilant feeling Pomp drewhim- 
gan. Piles of earth and debris were encount-|of storm. — self up. z 
ered, but the Cyclone passed over these alll But while this was favorable to the passage ‘‘ Ki yi, yo’ l’ishman down dar!” he yelled, 
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tf eee sete een. cen come up yer. I} This ne ie one off hid ee Bar- CHAPTER XXXTI. 
kin break yo’ head fo’ yo’! ) ney went back to his post in the quickest way. | / ; 
‘The astonished Celt i the engine-room turn- he Cyclone came to a halt. Frank Reade, SER Be BGS Onan iret tS ‘ 
- ed quick asa flash. There was a surprise in|Jr., sprang out gf the pilot-house and met| THE feeling which passed over Frank Reade, © 
-  gtore for Barney. | ' |Snyder, who was very excited, and who had|Jr., so sin i A was like anicy bath. It was 
: VEN RSet given the shout which caused Frank to stop|with an effort that he dispelled it. ; i 
the acinar He followed the ranchero into asmall room, nk 
CHAPTER XXX. ** Well, Mr.Snyder, what is it?” asked Frank,|/in which was a table and chairs.’ With po- 
PH PRATRIE | RANGH sbi quickly, liteness the Mexican waved him to a seat. (Sr 
H The detective tendered him his glass and! ‘‘Make yourself easy, senor,” he said, grace-  ~ 


upon him, his Irish blood rose up. Headvanced |before it. 


he heaped upon the Irishman. horsemen.” 
with a grimace. ‘‘ Yo'am no good. Jes’ yo’| “Ihave a fancy they may be a part of Cole- 


face off fo’ yo’!’ 








Or course Pomp. felt perfectly safe in black-|cried : fully. ‘I will procure the wine.’ 


ue Barney at that moment, In fact, he]. ‘Just take alook to the southward. I think! He returned in a moment with a bottle and 


id not stint himself in the amount of abuse|I can see some sort of a building, and a party ofiglasses. These he placed upon the table, then 
| |seating himself opposite Frank, he said: 

‘‘You surprise me, senor, when you tell me 

that you are after Coleman. Ah! he is the 

carse of this country. Many an honest man of 


“ G long dar, :yo’ po’ white trash!” he cried,|  ‘‘ Indeed!” 


dare show yo’sef on deck, an’ I'll pound yo’ ugly |man’s gang. Just take a squint at them.” 
, | Frank Reade, Jr., needed no second pce. 

For a moment Barney was so astounded at|He turned the glass in the direction indicated, 
the African’s temerity that he hardly knew} What seemed a mere speck to the naked eye, 
what to do or say. through the glass, was revealed as really alvillain ?” 

Then, as Pomp continued to heap epithets|building of some sort, and a group of horsemen| ‘I should say we had. Our boys never go 
out upon the range without a little scrimmage 
with Coleman before they return. Ah! we 
would give much ifwe could drive him to the 
wall. e is a pest!” 

Frank Reade, Jr., was deeply gratified at 
hearing this expression of the ranchero’s mind. 
He felt sure of the co-operation of the cow- 


> 


given up his last peso.’ 


to the foot of the stairway. _ “You are right,” declared Frank, ‘‘I believe 
“ Phwat's that yez are sayin’, sg A ”” he|it is a stock ranch.” a ; 
shouted. “ Begorra, I'll come up thar.and| ‘‘Pshaw!” exclaimed Snyder, in disappoint- 
sphoil ye face for yez if yez say them things|ment. ‘I had hopedit was Coleman’s gang.” 
agin!” ** At least, it will pay us to visit the ranch!” 
“Huh! Yo"jes’ don’ dar’ to do dat,” retorted|cried Frank, ‘* We may be able to learn defin- 
Pomp, tauntingly. “Jes yo’ try it, yo’ oldjitely just where Coleman’s new stronghold is.”|boys, and he believed that. they could aid him 
Pish Dm tsolton Ya, ya!” All sarecd that this would be a ‘wise plan.|greatly. | 
This was too much for Barney. He threw off|The Cyclone was headed for the distant ranch) Atleast they would be likely to know the 
his coat. ; | ab once. _.. |whereabouts of the swamp in which it was re- 
** Say dat agin, naygur!” he roared. -| After a rapid run the Cyclone came within|ported that Coleman had his stronghold. All 
‘‘Old Tish bog-trotter. Ya, ya!” easy hailing distance of what was now revealed|these thoughts and much more passed through 
Barney made a dash for the stairs. He leaped|as a long, low-roofed building, or typical ranch.|Frank’s mind as he sat opposite his host. 


_ upon them with full force. The effect was tre-| Lounging about the low piazza, or on horse-| It must not besupposed that Miguel Hernan- 


: te picked himself up he looked like a total|dence of their occupation 


: the state of delirium tremens. 


- 


i us the shock, which is only stunning in its/uine sensation at theranch. Those on pony- 
effe 


' deck. Until he could remove the connéction They will help us to run down Carlos Cole- 


- come ey er Yes, I does!” 


been for an incident. A loud shout was heard | 
_. upon deck, and then a bell tinkled in the en- 


- mendous.’ _ |back, about the place were a score or more of|do was obtuse. He read the great inventor's 


He was picked up and thrown across the en-|genuine cowboys. ‘Their Mexican. hats,|mind like a printed book, and smiled beneath 
ine-room with the forée of a catapult. When/|ranchero suits and long hair, was plain evi-jhis drooping mustache in a peculiar wey 
‘ ‘**Carlos Coleman shall be summarily dealt 
wreck. He was doubled up like one afflicted} But the cattle which they should be herding|with!” cried Frank, forcibly, ‘‘ That is what I 
with cramps, and he danced about like one in|or rounding up were notin sight. It might bejam in this country for, Senor Hernando. Of 
7 : reasonably presumed, however, that they were|course, I can depend upon your co-operation ?” 

As for Pomp, he was so conyulsed with|not far away out on the range. ‘* Senor Reade,” replied fhe ranchero, with a 
jubilant laughter that he just rolled overupon| At any rate, Frank Reade, Jr., had nojdeep bow, ‘“‘you have but to command and I 
the deck mack whooped. It was the sounds of|suspicion that these men were other than cow-|serve.” : 
his merriment that aroused: Barney to fresh|boys. In that case they could be safely count-| ‘Good!’ exclaimed Frank. ‘‘ You have seen 
action. "f ed upon as allies against the outlaws. my invention, the Cyclone. It is a powerful en- 

The Celt. was, of course, not seriously injured| The appearance of the Cyclone created a gen-|gine of warfare, and with it 1 could conquer a 
i small army... I have the power to crush Cole- | 
ets. After recovering from the first spasms|back dismounted and the crowd gathered/man in an instant’s time if I can learn his 
whereabouts and swoop down upon him,” 

** Ay, Senor Reade,” said the ranchero, quiet- 
ly. ‘I have no doubt of all that,” 

**Now, can you tell me where I would be 
goke. Yet he did not venture to try the pas-|fair day to youall.” most apt to find him?” » 
sagé of the stairs again. - he cowboys, most of whom were Mexicans,| ‘‘ Well, he has several strongholds. About 

He knew that the stairs were in some way|at once returned the salute politely. Theirjone hundred miles from here there is a large 
connected with the dynamos, and also that|manifestations were friendly in the extreme. {butte and a cavern——” « 
Pomp was the cause of it. ** There is nothing to fear,” hesaid, inanun-| ‘‘I have been there,” interrupted Frank. 

There was no other way for him to get upon|dertone to Snyder. ‘These our best friends.|*I drove him from that place.” 

The ranchero looked surprised. 

he was imprisoned. f man. ‘| “It was always considered an impregnable 
It was Pomp’s advantage now. Hereturned| At this moment a tall, broad-shouldered,|post,” he declared. 

to the attack with @erisive shouts of laughter.|swarthy-complexioned man came up to the| “Yes, but it yielded to the Cyclone,” declared 

‘““Huh! Yo’s a smaht Tishman, yo’ is!” he |Cyclone’s sideand saluted Frank, courteously./Frank. ‘‘ Why, I could batter down the walls 
cried, penn tiaa ly Why didn’t yo’ come up| ‘“‘ We have seen railroads, senor, but neverjof the City of Mexico with my electric gun.” 
dem stairs ? es, jes’ yo’ try Jit once’ more!| before a locomotive which goes without smoke} The ranchero was thoughtful and quietfora — 
Yo’s a no-good old stuff! I jes’ dar’ yo’ tolor without rails. You are from the East?” moment. Then he said: 

) ¥ “You have guessed rightly,” replied Frank. { ‘‘There wasanother stronghold. Across this 

Then Pomp went off into laughter. The ef-} ‘Iam Miguel Harmitio. ranchero, and own-\range there are hills and a deep canyon. In 
fect of this upon one of Barney's fiery temper- jer of this range,” continued the Mexican. ‘‘Ijthat canyon is an island, high walled, and al- 
ament can be. imagined. VA cordially invite you to make yourself welcome|most safe from the efforts of man to scale its 

He could with difficulty restrain himself, at my ranch, Enter, and have a glass of wine|heights.” 

“Be the harp of Tara!” he cried, furiously.|with me.” . ‘** Exactly!’ replied Frank. ‘‘I have been 
“It’s a different shmoile yez will have on yure| “TIT thank you!” there, and Coleman has been driven. from his 
face whin I do get up there, mé foine baboon!} Frank understood Mexican customs welliaerial retreat. It is from there that I have just 
I can see yure t rick. se '. fenough to know that it would be regarded im- come.” y ; 

By chance Barney’s gaze lit upon the wire| polite to refuse this invitation. So he descend-| ‘‘ What!” exclaimed Hernando, with apparent 
which made the connection with the staircase. |ed from the Cyelone’s deck. stupefaction. “‘ You don’t mean to say that 
it was but a moment's work for him toclose| ‘‘MayIask Senor Americano your mission|you have driven Carlos from the canyon isl- 
@ valve and shut the current from the search-|in this part of the country ?’ asked Hernando,|and?” 
light wire. This discharged the current from|as they walked toward the ranch through the| ‘‘ Yes,” replied Frank. ? | 
the stairs and the infuriated son of Erin went|crowd of cowboys. The ranchero pursed his lips and whistled 
tearing up them to the desk, ; ‘‘Oertainly,” replied Frank, ‘‘I am on thejshrilly. 

A lively scrimmage would have ensued had|track of Carlos Coleman, the outlaw.” 


















he was himself again, and cautiously approach-|about the curious Cyclone. : 

ed the stairs, ce Frank Reade, Jr., at the door took off his 
_. He was boiling over with wrath and amad|cap and saluted the crowd: i 

desire to get at the perpetrator of the practical| ‘“‘ Buenos senors!” he cried, in Spanish, “ A 


d his face, |th di I why, thatpince was Uae 
noted a queer change of expression in his face, |thanan ordinary general, at place was . 
He beat a hasty retreat. Into the galley he) “ Tatised, Senor Reade. Fr know the rascallalmost unassailable.” " r 
went, A steel door was provided to this.. He|well. I can give you aid, I have no doubt.” ‘** Very true,” agreed Frank, 
closed it and Barney was unable to reach him. | ‘‘ You will confer a great favor, rest assured!” 

The baffled Celt, however, indulged in a tor-|cried Frank, eagerly. " 
rent of personal abuse from his position on the} But at this moment they entered the ranch. 
other side of the door. Pompserenely went on|/And on that instant, why, he hardly knew, 
about his cooking, ignoring it all, This time|Frank experienced a sudden, swift and chill 
the colored gentleman had the best of the ar-|misgiving. The sensation was so powerfal that 
gument certainly. ..,|he was nigh impelled to turn back. 

It is likely that Barney would not have'raised 

his siege at the door for some time had it not 


Senor Reade. There is another stronghold 
which Coleman occupies sometimes. Not far i 
from here is a mighty tract of swamp land. It 
is thickly ee with cypress, with cling- 
ing vines and dank grasses. It is thickly in- 
fested with wild animals and poisonous rep- 
tiles. Inthe very heart of that swamp Cole- 
man has a retreat. There are two ways of get- 
ting to it, but they are known only to his 


gang. 
gine-room. 4 Frank listened with deep interest, 
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ours has held up his hands to the villain and — if 


“Then you have had experience wit® the — ae 


: a : “T don’t see how you did it, senor,” he de- 
Pomp siood his ground, But the wily African] Hernando gave a violent start,-and Frank|clared, in a mystified wa at 
- was too shrewd for this. 


“But that is not answering your question, 
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FRANK READE JR.’S ELECTRIC CYCLONE. Part I, 





Then he said, forcibly : ’ Cyclone, I shall be pleased to ina measure re-| “Traitor! I see your game. Stand away 
**Enough! I wish you to show me the way|ciprocate your-hospitality.” from that door.” ¢ 
to that swamp.” ‘** Not yet, Senor Reade,” interposed the po-; *“ I decline, senor,” replied Hernando, with a 


The ranchero poured a glass of wine from the lite Mexican. ‘I must insist that you spend|)mocking smile, o—do not attempt violence, 
bottle. The fluid looked like liquid fire in the|/more time with me.” * Rb WvHll OF BON Be: CU oe ee 
peculiar light of the room. At that instant a strange sensation passed; A hoarse, gurgling cry rattled in Frank’s 

“OF + will.” Senor Hernando replied |Ove? the great inventor. His head swam, his|throat. He felt the effects of the yronee 

libl But Sipe d OE at ge coma piled, leyes seemed likely to bulge from their sockets,|wine now, and his senses were leaving him fast. 

Sudiy. ti “ft Pe i you a eetio What and a cold perspiration broke out upon him. |He grappled with Hernando, but it was a fu- 

Aachep cpg 1 : 8 eG 2 esi track?” ati For a moment it seemed to Frank as if hel|tile effort, for the next moment oblivion came / 

rougat you. out here on Voleman's trac must sink to the floor. It was only with thejover him, and he sank down in a heap upon 
le 


‘Iam here to rescue a young girl whom he|mogst powerful effort that he controlled himself|the floor of the ranch. 
abducted from her home in Nebraska,” replied/and recovered in part from the fearful sensa- 


Frank, ‘‘ Her name is Madge Weston, an she|tion. 








CHAPTER XXXII. 


is BON in his power.” ; Senor Hernando affected solicitude, BARNEY OUTWITTED. 
**Diablo!” exclaimed Hernando, with force.) “ Diablo! Are you ill, Senor Reade?” he cried.| MEANWHILE, Frank Reade, Jr.’s companions 
‘‘The trick of a fiend. Enough! Iam with you|‘‘ You are faint,” on board the Cyclone had been patiently await- 
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He hastily shut the current from the netting, and then opened the door in the netting. The Cyclone had been brought to @ 
stop. Frank hastily dragged each one of the unconscious outlaws to the door and dropped 
them unceremoniously out upon the hard prairie. 


near and soul, Senor Reade. Let us drink to od J ee aU ee aera that is all,” saidjing his en ae pine hyo a Ny oo not 
ur success. rank, rising to his feet. appear, Barney, first of all, began to feel some- 
Frank was instinctively averse to taking the ‘Ah! Have some wine? That will dispel] what worried: i 
wine. He was not over fond of the beverage the faintness,” P Fortunately, the astute Irishman had insist 
but he knew well that it was the only way to ee ape ute oe firmly. ‘‘ lL believe that om on eae ee nerSe eee sent Poe the oY, 
avoid offending th hero. at made me ill. clone’s deck closed, so that none of thecrowao 
Riontinal mee Weta tho. sod down quickly|. “‘ Impossible, senor. It is the purest. of our/cowboys outside could come aboard. 
and placed the glass upon the table. But be- Mexican wine. Oh, no, do not think that,} Nobody felt like leaving the Cyclone, so that | 
fore ernando could drink his he leaped up, ex- Senor Reade. } j the treacherous foe ‘had no chance to spring & 
claiming: Spi es I will aorn ip eae Cyclone,’ a a OnE peta en voyagers. bi 
<i said Frank, staggering toward the door. it had not been for these wise precautions 
aay eae senor, Some one calls me. I wie a bound. Hernando reached it and placed|there was no doubt but that the eee ot 
He set the glass down upon the table and ie No, aunt ok a ee pe have fallen into the hands 
oe exit. He returned almost instantly,| jj mone eee Lee gaee re eens eitht Barney aie py far a phre et tor oie 
: across the mind o ran eade, JY. e saw|He ha a t r wil rank 
. ** It was nothing,” he commented ‘carelessly,/his position ata glance. He was in a trap.|Reade, J e iid he ae wise ante to regard 
A lazy pve asking for a peso. They are in-/There had been something the matter with thejall strange people in a strange land as foes, 
ac oe egars. Be at ‘ Be peer ty eee and ng urbane Senor Hernando was a noe ea Ton unimpeachable evidence that 
y y. ermi-|treacherous foe. ey were friends. 
nate Coleman and his gang.” Realizing this in one brief second, Frank The cowboys, rough fellows, all thronged 
‘*T am glad of your co-operation,” replied |knew that his only hope was to get back to thejabout the Cyclone and made some ae ae 
Frank. ‘“ Now, if you will come aboard the Cyclone. Therefore he cried: with Pomp, whoseveral times, with his African 
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wit, shut them up effectually. Barney Steere “He is very busy and desires that you come|the Irishman see that he had put his foot in it, 
ignored any approach at an acquaintance with\at once.” so to speak. 
any of them. This settled all doubt in Barney’s astute Of course the ranchero did not re-appear 
r. Vaneyke and Snyder, the detective, were| mind. He was finally convinced that treach-|With Frank. 
seated near the pilot-house. Enid was in alery was afloat Snyder now exclaimed: i 
hammock at the lower end of the deck. i ; ’ “What did you let him off for, Barney ? 
As time went by, Barney began to speculate) He was quick to hit upon an expedient. In| «Be Mither Murphy’s pigs!” exclaimed the 













-and as usual, out loud. an instant he had thrown open the steel doorice)}t, scratching his head, “why didn't I iver 
*Begorra! it’s moighty funny what's kaping and covered the ranchero with his rifle. think avits bein’ as aisy for ther spalpeen to 
Misther Frank. Be me troth, it’s not like him|, “Hands up, yez yaller Mexican,” he cried,\sthay in there as to come out wid Misther 
to sthay away so long.” forcibly, “‘ Av yez don’t I'll blow daylight trooffrank. Oi’m sold this toime, an’ Barney 
Dr. Vaneyke overhead this remark, and|ye% _O’iam onto your little tricks, ye limb ofO’Shea’s a big fool.” , 
said: the divil, an’ if yer don’t projooce Misther| fverybody laughed at this comical version 
“Barney, I share your wonderment. It is|/frank Reade, Jr. safe and aloive, Oi'll have the/of Barney’s error. But the situation was a 
curious whit is keeping Frank.” heart av yez. Whurroo |” critical one. It demanded immediate action. 
_* Ti’s moighty quare, sir.” Hernando was dumfounded by this sudden| ‘I jes’ reckon some one mus’ jus’ go in dat 






**Do you suppose—anything has happened?” |turn in affairs. He gazed into the muzzle of|ar ranch and see what am de mattah wif Marse 
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Quick as a flash he whipped out arevolver and covered the guide. ‘*Hands up!” he cried, sternly. The outlaw turned 
White as a sheet. He complied at once. ‘* Don’t shoot!” he cried, imploringly. ‘*‘Spare my life!” 


Barney shrugged his shoulders, and said: cluded not to move. Tish, an’ Pll go m’self.” 
**On me loife, lve a moind to goin there an’| But his cunning, villainous nature was not: ‘Don’t be a fool, naygur!” said Barney, 
see for mesilf. I don’t loike the looks ov it atjat a loss for an expedient. He feigned terrorjsharply. ‘‘ Bejabers, they’d hang you up fora 


No one spoke, but all exchanged glances:|the Winchester which covered him, and oe Pishe an cried Pomp. ‘ Yo’ jes’ open dat do’, 


all. and amazement. sthove poipe, if yez went in thar. There’s only 
**Nor I, Barney,” chimed in Snyder. ‘*Caramba! You are mad, senor!” he cried.|this about it—Misther Frank has got to be pro- 
It was likely that action of some sort would|*‘ Put down your gun. lam your friend.” jooced,” 


have been made at once, but for an incident.|} ‘‘ It’s a foine, loikely frind yez are,” retorted} Barney shut and barred the steel door. The 
Hernando himself appeared at the door of the’Barney, contemptuously. ‘Now, Ill thankicowboys who had thronged the yard a moment 


ranch, and beckoning to Barney, cried : yez to walk down from that piazzy and walk|before had ‘scattered and disappeared. 
“Senor Reade desires all of you gentlemenjup here to me. I want to talk a bit wid yez,| ‘‘ What ought to be done?” cried Dr. Vaneyke 
to come in here. Come at once,” me gossoon.” in great agitation. ‘*Can no one suggest a 


This was an astonishing summons, Barney ** But I haven’t time,” objected Hernando.|plan of some sort?” 
was shrewd enough todoubt it. Fora moment|*‘ Put up your gun,.man, before I call Mr. Reade| ‘“ Fire upon the ranch with the electric gun,” 


he was silent and then his native Irish witjout to compel you to do it.” cried Snyder.. ‘* Batter it down.” 
vame to his aid. **Now, that’s jist all I ask of yez,” cried) ‘* Don’ yo’ do nuffin’ ob de kind,” interposed 
“Did Misther Frank say that?’ he asked,/Barney. ‘‘ If yez will call Misther Frank out,)/Pomp, excitedly. ‘‘ Does yo’ want to kill Marse 
coolly, I'll Jet up on yez and ask yure pardon,” Frank too? He am in dat ar ranch don’ yo’ 
*“ He did,” replied Hernando. * All right,” said Hernando, starting for the/fink?” 
“Well, plaze to tell him that I want to see|door, ‘‘I’ll call him out.” ‘* Bejabers, I'd loike to give the place one 
him fer one moment. If yez plaze!” Irishman-like, it did not drift through Bar-|salute,” declared Barney, eagerly. ‘*I don’t 





A strange cloud passed over the ranchero’s|ney’s thick head that this was a clear trick of belave that Misther Frank are in that place at 
face. He hesitated and then rejoined impa-jthe ranchero’s. Not until Hernando had reallyjall, at all.” 
tiently : passed into the ranch and was out of range did| ‘Nor I either,” agreed Snyder. “Give ’em 
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~ one volley anyway, Barney. Take that wing of|think clearly and calmly and act with great ible, a dee 


‘you how well I fooled you. Carlos Coleman is|tive see him murdered !” cried Snyder, in self-re-|there,” said the doc 
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furrow being made where they had 


the ranch.” dispatch.” | | dragged their victim to such a frightful death. 
‘* Begorra, I'll do it.” ; “There is only one way to save Frank,” de-} © a a range of hills suddenly te tore | 
Barney sprung down to the engine room.|clared the detective. to view. A long series of plateaus seemed to  _— i 


Before training the gun upon the ranch the| “How?” appear to the westward, 

Cyclone would have to be brought about. But] ‘We must, first of all, plan some way to Pomp was at the wheel, while Dr, Vaneyke 

now a great surprise was in store. | liberate the running gear of the Cyclone.” was keeping a sharp lookout ahead, when sud- 
Barney started the electric engine. There) Dr. Vaneyke was thoughtful a moment, Hejdenly a warning cry from him caused Pomp to 

was a fluttering of the indicator and a shower|was about to speak when a loud cry from Bar-|shut off the current and stop the Cyclone 

of sparks from the dynamos. ‘The Cyclone did|ney caused the attention of all to be directed} Just aheadadark heap,to which was attached 

not move @ peg. _ | |t@ward a thrilling scene. ith a number of lariats, was visible in the prairie 
Barney was astounded: It was the firsttime| Some distance out on the prairie a gang ofjgrass. It was the victim of the vengeance of 

that the machinery had refused to act.|the cowboys could beseen galloping about on|Hernando. 

W hat could be out of order? their fleet bronchos, Foremost among them}! With a fearful sense of horror, all clambered 
It seemed like the wore of fate that the| was the tail form of the ranchero, Hernando. |down from the Cyclone’s deck, and approached 

machinery should be out of order at thisim-| Between two of the cowboys rode a manjthat dreadful object in the grass, z fearful 

portant time. The faithful Barney was nigh|who was bound to kis horse with his hands/shoek was in store for them. a 





distracted. Setant tied behind hini. A deep groan escaped simul- 

‘‘Phwatthe divil is the matter?’ he mutter-|taneously the lips of all. 3 CHAPTER XXXIV. 
ed. “It was all right a while ago.” “That is Frank!” cried Dr, Vaneyke, “ and THE FIGHT ON THE PRAIRIE. 

But the failure of the Cyclone to start had|they are taking him out to his death.” Dr. VANEYKE was the first to bend down 
been noticed by those on deck, It was Dr.| “Is there no way to save him?” said Snyder, |over the dark object in the grass. There were 
Vaneyke’s first thought that something might| hopelessly. the outlines of a human form, butthemoment — 
be wrong with the wheels. Then all were held riveted to the spot with}his hand touched the garments so torn and 


He had instantly went to a loophole, and, by|horror. The mustang, upon which was thel|soiled the doctor gave a thrilling ery: pom 


craning his neck, he could see the rear runnin prisoner, was seen to cut loosefrom the others.| ‘‘Duped!” he cried. ‘*This is all a sha 
gear. There, plainly visible, was the cause of|The prisoner seemed limp and in a half faint,|dodge to throw us off the track. They did noe 
the mischief. so unsteadily did he sit in the saddle. {drag Frank Reade, Jr., at their horses’ heels, — 


At an unobserved time, the cowboys hadsuf-| -The next moment a half score of lassos were|It was a harmless dummy. See?’ ‘ 


fered several of their number to creep under|seen circling through the air, In nearly every; This was plainly the truth. The supposed 
the Cyclone and clog the wheels and driving-}case the nooses seemed to settle down over|victim of Miguel Hernando’s vengefulness was 
shaft with tough rawhide lariats, These were|the neck and shoulders of the prisoner. but a cleverly rigged dummy. A suit of cloth-— 
wound inextricably about, making with their] Then a loud whoop went up from the mur-jing had been stuffed with hay, and ata dis- 
combined ‘strength a force which the’ most/derous gang, and they wheeled their horses and|tance had served well the purposes of deception. 
powerful engines in the world could never have/galloped away madly across the plain. The little party of wold be rescuers stood 
overcome, , The lariats became taut instantly. The pris-|speechless gazing at the dummy with mingled 
No sooner had Dr. Vaneyke made that dis-|oner was or torn from the mustang’s|feelings of chagrin and mystification. 
covery than a loud shout came from the ranch.|back and dragged over the rough prairie. On| ‘*A dummy !” 
. and oe aa shut ae from view, orev os a feces rer ey i os on I ie 
Y went the cowboys, dragging their victim after/mightily relieved to know that it was not Frank - 
CHAPTER XXXII. them. | Bendel Jr., whom they dragged at their horses’ 
* Haya PS And the witnesses of this fearful thing, those/heels.” 


THE shout from the ranch was in Hernando’s|ror and utter helplessness, ot until the hori-jhe stared at the dummy. . 
voice and was accompanied by a mocking|zon shut the scene from view did the dispelling} ‘‘ Begorra, that’s a foine sell on us!” explod- 
laugh. | pi | of that horrid fascination, which held 

‘“Ha, ha, ha! Why don’t you train your gun spellbound, come to their relief. 





glad that it was not Misther Frank after a 


on the ranch? A very good reason, eh?’ Ob!| .Then Dr. Vaneyke, half fainting, reeled back| “That is just the way I feel,” cried Dr. Van- — 
I tell you Hernando is a hard man to beat, and| with ghastly, white face and cried in a voice of eye ‘But what is the game of the villains? © 


I will tell you right here that the man whojfearful sorrow : Why have they played this trick upon us? It 
dares to show himself outside of the cigar case! “Oh, I cannot bear to think that Frank has|is all for some purpose, be sure.” | 


of yours will be a corpse instanter. A dozen of|gone from this life. Such a noble brain to be| “You're right,” agreed Snyder. “And they — 


my men will hold the drop on the Cyclone,|stilled thus early in life. Oh, what shall we have fooled us well. It was all a clever dodge 
So beware!” do?” : to divert us fromtheranch. Very likely Frank 
“Coward!” cried Snyder, defiantly. ‘You| To describe the scene adeqnately on board/may be there yet. Letus go back at once.” 
dare not meet us in honorable fight in the|the Cyclone would be impossible. The grief of} ‘‘That's roight!” cried Barney, excitedly. 
open.” Barney and Pomp was uncontrollable. Little|“‘ We kin blow smithereens out av the ould 
‘Save your breath!” retorted the-invisible| Enid was also ‘distraught. barricks.” 5 ; | 
Hernando, “You will need it. Let me tell]  ‘‘ What fools we were to stand here and inac- “Ttis hardly Peery. that we will find Frank 
or, with careful thought, 
my partner and best friend.” proach. ‘‘ They have diverted us from the right pursuit. 
‘‘T thought as much,” cried Snyder. ‘‘Oh, ain’t I done gwine to see Marse Frank] Without doubt they have spirited Frank away 
‘Oh! I duped you well. We arenot real cow-|no more,” cried Pomp in an outburst of eet from the-ranch man¥, many miles,” 
boys, nor do we herd cattle on this range. We} ‘‘ Oh, dis darky would jes’ rudder hab died his-|__ “If they have spared his life,” rejoined 
are always on the lookout for the poor fools/se’fden dot dey should hab killed Marse Frank.” Snyder, ; : 
from the east who dare to comé out hes with| ‘Och, Mither av Mercy,” cried Barney, in|_‘* Which I believe to be true,” declared Dr, 
money. Occasionally we hold-up a stage or|wild abandon. ‘I can niver be mesilf agin. vane ee. positively. “There is no doubt but 
even a railroad train. So you can see what|Och, that iver I should see this day.” that Frank Reade, J r., is still alive. We must. 
good friends you have fallen in with.” Dr. Vaneyke had been the first one to calm/and will rescue him. 


* The end is not yet,’ returned Snyder. himselfand he now cameforwardandinaman-| A cheer burst from the lips of theothers. It 


No, but it is close at hand. I was warned|ner which impressed every one, said : was decided to return to the ranch and investi- 


of the coming of this Frank Reade, Jr., with| ‘ But it is folly to waste time here in useless/gate, and in afew moments all were quickly — 


his wonderful Cyelone several days ago. Solgrief. We should not think of the past now,j|on board the Cyclone. 


you see I have been on the lookout for you ever but look to the future and revenge.” Pomp went to the wheel and Barney soon — ee | 


Since. It wasa neat little trap I prepared for| ‘‘ Ay!” cried Duncan Snyder, forcibly. ‘‘Letihad the dynamos humming. The Cyclone 
ou.” | us liberate the Cyclone, and if we have to pur-/made rapid time over the hard floor of the 
‘* Begorra, so it was,” muttered. Barney. sue ae tel Hernando to the end of the earth, |prairie.. : 
‘<Now I have the famous Frank Reade, Jr.,| we will wreak vengeance upon his head.” It was not long before the ranch came again . 


in my power. I propose to make a fine specta-| Barney and Pomp greeted this declaration in view on the horizon. The distance was rap- 
cle for you. Just out on the prairie there, out}with a cheer. At once, with deadly determin- idly lessened, and soon the Cyclone was — 


\\ F ¥ 
eh TaD 
i 


of range of your Winchesters, we arégoing to|ation to avenge Frank Reade, Jr., they went to|brought to a stop in the yard of the ranch, 
play mad steer with your valiant chief. Do|work. But every one was instantly impressed with 
you know how we do that? Well, we cuthim| Barney conceived a daring plan of crawling|the deserted appearance of the ranch. Every- 
oose and let him run over the prairie. Then|down among the cog wheels and driving bars thing was still as the grave. The cowboys had 
we go after him and lasso and drag him to|of the Cyclone through a trap-door in the doubtless abandoned the place. 
death behind our horses’ heels. You shall see|dynamo room, He was here sereened from the| Dr. ener and Barney, however, armed 
the whole fun! Ha, ha,ha! Be patient.” aim of those in the ranch, and he was able to|with Winchesters, left the Cyclone | and ap- 
‘‘Hiend!” shrieked Dr. Vaneyke. ‘‘ You|work upon the tightly wound lariats. _ |proached the structure. The Gyclone’s electric 

shall never do such a thing as that. If it} With a sharp knife Barney speedily made|gun was bearing directly on\the,ranch ready 
takes my life Frank Reade, Jr., shall be|shoe strings of them. In a short while he had for use in case of an emergency. 


saved.” freed the running gear of its impediment. — But there was no call for its use. The doctor © 


The scientist made arush for the steel door.| Then, returning to the dynamo room, the|and Barney met with no opposition and ina 


exclaimed Duncan Snyder,\ oe. 


on board the Cyclone, stood petrified with hor-| ‘Fo’ goodness sakes !” was all Pomp said, 2s. 


themjed Barney. ‘‘Butit’s mesilf as is es: ‘ 


But the others held him back. machinery was started. The Cyclone instantly|very few moments had thoroughlyexplored the 


‘‘Calm yourself, doctor,” admonished Sny-|}moved forward and was allowed to speed out whole place. There was no manner of doubt 
der. ‘* You will gain nothing by such a iove, upon the prairie. . but that the cowboys with Frank Reade, Jr., 
You would only be shot down as soon as you| No attention was paid to the ranch or what-|in their power had ahi pee the place. i 
stepped outside.” - lever inmates it might have. The one thought| The question now to be considered was their 

“Yes,” protested the doctor, *‘ But wemust|was of running down Hernando and his mur-|Whereabouts, An idea occurred to Barney, 
not give Frank up. He must be saved.” derous gang. The Cyclone was let out to fulljand he expressed it. 

‘‘ Wecannot save him if we throw our lives|speed, and fairly flew over the level plain. : ° 
away needlessly.” — On and on thundered the electric avenger,|have gone to the westward with Misther Frank 

“You are right,” agreed the Scientist, sud-|Still no sign of the cowboys was to be seen in|to jine Carlos Coleman and his gang. I ll bate 
denly regaining command of himself. ‘I am|the distance. ' me loife an that.” | f io 
carried away with a mad impulse. Let us’ The trail through the grass was plainly vis-' “Certainly that is a reasonable theory, 
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_» Vaneyke concluded that this would be unnec-| want? 
_ essary slaughter. “We want you to deliver up to us, safe andjinsensible body to fall to the floor, 














0 
feel sure we will find Frank there.” 


events were close at hand. | 


\ 


Ps 


- 


decision to go on to the Black Swamp. surprise, and recognizing a new foe, descended 


the westwar 


ee nhs vee ee eae os SLUT | Pete an er i y Ji) = ares 5 : ore fs ; i | : : at 
‘ Prog: AE Vahey ke. ‘© Why not start in quest Cyclone. It was not in their power to resist|the truth, I will blow you all to perdition with 
of Cole Bee cuvnetold, which, it is said, is injthe monster which literally hewed its wayj|the electric gun, 

lack Swamp, so called? I|through their ranks. The fellow trembled, and a murmur came 
For a moment the tide of battle surged back-/from the other cowboys. it was plain that 


‘onference with the. ot sual in th d. Then the savages recovering from theirjthey greatly dreaded the terrible destroyer. 
ni fe e- others resulted in the; war Se tee : Well, Twill tell you alll know about it, 


iY the Cyclone’s course was set to|/upon the Cyclone in a fierce onslaught. senor,” he replied, abjectly. | bh 
‘ Me But Barney connected the current with the| ‘That isall right,” rejoined thedoctor. “ Out 


while the ranch and its outbuild-|steel sides of the Cy@lone, and charged the hull with it, then.” 





he depths of the 


According 





In a short 
ings had vanished from view. But thrilling} with the electric fluid. 
| The result was, that every Apache who came|we left the Senor Americano was there, with 

Dr. Vaneyke and Duncan Snyder, who were|in contact with the Cyclone was hurled back|Hernando and six others, We had orders to 
very anxious, were forward of the pilot-house|with crushing force. Savages and ponies werejcorral some cattle on the range. That is all we 
on the lookout. Suddenly the doctor gave .a/piled up in a heap. know about it.” 
violent start, and cried: But the cowboys seizing the opportunity,| The doctor was convinced that the fellow 


We left the ranch some hours ago. When 


~~ - 


“Took! whatisthat?”? | broke away in wild flight across the plain. spoke thetruth. He was nota little disappoint-» 


Snyder strained his vision at.a distant object} Dr, Vanéyke during the melee had not beenjed, but believed now that he saw throug the 

on the horizon. At first it was a long, dark,|idle. scheme perfectly well. , 
Then another line of the same description|Reade, Jr., among the wounded and slain upon Pursult. 

could be seen just beyond. In afew moments|the prairie. While thus engaged he did not He knew that those on board the Cyclone 

the two lines seemed to merge one into thelnotice the action of the cowboys, until his at-\Would return to the ranch. They would then 

other. tention was attracted by Pomp. — undoubtedly look for the trail, and he had sent 
Then a puff of white smoke was seen to as-| “i, Dr, Vaneyke!” shouted the darky, ‘‘ does|the majority of his men in this direction pur- 


_cend into the ‘air. In fact, quite a volume of| yo’ see dem yer cowboys jes’ givin’ us de shake ?|Posely to mislead the dread pursuers. 
» this peculiar @ pil was visible, 


. ’ : hile he, with a chosen few and his prisoner 
Pomp in the pilot house handed the doctor cE tink dey should be stopped fo ue og had gonein another direction, Probably before 
a glass, Scrutinizing the distant scene with) “Richt!” cried thescientist, excitedly. ‘“Nev- this they were in the depths of the Miaco, or 
this the scientist cried : | er mind the savages. They can do us no harm, Baas Soe a EK ult dethe'al tan aaa 
It.is two bodies of horsemen, and they|Pursue the cowboys, Pomp!" eed ashe ee fe e or’s mind an 
co to be Pabsing. Guia, ( The faithful darky needed no second bidding. eee k Mae et ee a i a a belted Leng 
«1, Who can they be?” eried Snyder, excitedly.|He had quickly set the Cyclone’s course in PAG ey WTAE tec ALERT erie tides Clarice 
Possibly the cowboys and the outlaws, eh?”/pursuit of the cowboys, and once more the} Want you to tin oe eEtAn Te den Pa ee 
No,” replied Dr. Vaneyke, with a sudden|ejectric wonder was thundering across theUPoP your ae the truth. Ii you lie to 
conviction. “‘It looks to me as if one of the) prairie. : | | me you shall die! ac en 
forces are Indians. I think I can see their| « They have got quite a start on us,” declar- Ay, senor, “eT 1€ i] the cowboy, in an ear- 
lances apd plumes. Te fs the largest party, ed Snyder, ‘Bheir horses are cortainly veryinest, manner, 1” will srcarfy,my Patron 
“Hal” cried Snyder, excitedly, ‘without *“Now have you any idea as to where Her- 
doubt the cowboys have encountered a gang of nando has gone with his prisoner? 
Apaches. Crowd on the current, Barney. Let Eee een vA 
: ‘Ah! ere, may I ask?” 


us get there as auick a8 possible.” This was beyond question, yet, at that mo- 
PAY, sir, bhae I will!” cried Barney, with|ment, an, idea came into the doctor's mind,| «>, the Miaco Swamp.” 


: se He conceived the plan of calling the foe to aj « : : . 
aaa Te Hoge atch antec ini by anmons, joa an skip Incoreledcyiggng™ "OAH 1 leewe with Carls 
ea te : gine : o heave to at sea, és oD 
Pen. lesson this toime, and. resky Misther He sprung:down into the cabin, and went “Hotere Hint te the Wath Eolie hat ween . 
“Do you think Frank is with them?” asked|{orward to the electric gun, It was a favor-/4nq how far is it?” 7 SPR 
Snyder, excitedly. . | ve eppe runes, ane Se eo cad the! The cowboy looked to the north-west and 
‘UV eannot tellat this distance,” replied Dr,|CCC°O! Sen, 2m etectric: bolt over the Acacs Ol made repl 


Vaneyke, continuing to study the distant|befleeing gang. | “ From hai you should keep to the north- 
It struck the prairie two hundred yards ahead west, senor. In distance it is . matter of forty 







‘*But we will overtake them,” averred the 
doctor, confidently. 


: : 66 : 
et his glass, “I hope, however, that of them and the result was terrific. The air| jjeg or more: but you cannot enter the swam 
“So dol. We will be sure to rescue him if ae ee ee ape oe of NS, with your Wonderful carriage.” : 
he is.” Ny earth and stones, Hvery horse bolted and) "« 4h exclaimed Dr. Vaneyke. “Then it is 


ame to a terrified halt. 


In their rear the Cyclone was thundering,|® bad Place to penetrate?” 


*“You are right, senor. No one has ever yet 
ound the stronghold of Black Carlos in that 
wamp.” 

Dr. Vaneyke turned and consulted with 
Snyder a moment. Then he again addressed 


The Cyclone literally flew over the ground.|° 


In a very short space of time the two contend- and before they could break away in a fresh di-|, 
S 


a Me hc voy pully seen ¢ Were at rection, a stern voice smote upon their hear- 
. ¢ 


of the cowboys had encountered a roving band|""2; 3 
of savages. O Vattio wasdhe esvtain result. 11 ee ' Ge a ea _ at pac will 
The crack of firearms was plainly heard, and|® to a tee ayenay a. Peer een) NUE EC VOM ie cowboy spokesman. 
the contest was a savage one, for men and|*" d ; **T have a request to make and can listen to 
horses could be seen mixed up inextricably. But the wild terror which had possession ofino refusal” 
Loufl yells and shoutsand curses alternated|the cowboys influenced them to disregard this| ‘* What may it be, senor?” 
with the volleys of firearms. The ground was|warning. They broke away in a new direction.) ‘“‘That you in a body accompany us to the 


strewn with dead and wounded horses, cowboys| The fleet ponies were making rapid progressjswamp. One of your number shall come: 
- and Indians. over the prairie. But Dr. Vaneyke once morejaboard and direct us how to go. When we 


As the Cyclone drew nearer the contending |sighted the electric gun. have reached the swamp, then you will be al- 
forces, Dr. Vaneyke looked sharply for Frank| Another bolt in front of them, this time muchjlowed to go free.” it , 

ade, Jr. But among the cowboys he could|nearer, had the effect of prensa them to their} ‘ We will do that, senor,” replied the cowboy, 
not distinguish him. . senses. The darting lightning flashes and thelreadily. ‘I will come aboard and——” 

A faint horror came over the scientist, as he|terrific upheaval of a mound of earth was tes-| He did not finish the sentence. At that mo- 
reflected that the erase inventor might possi-|timony that those on board the Cyclone really|ment the floor of the prairie shook with’ the 
bly be among the slain.} Yet he clung to hope.|possessed the power they claimed «to hurl them|thunder of hoofs, and turning his head Dr. 

he battle raged fiercely. The combatants|into eternity, Vaneyke saw that the savages were returning 
did not seem to heed the approach of the Cy-| Words cannot describe theffright of the cow-|to the attack with great fury. 
clone. At this pases the cowboys seemed to|boys. In a moment they had dismounted from) The next moment they descended upon the 





have the best of it. ; their ponies and had drawn them up in a circle,|Cyclone like a thunderbolt, 
Their deadly revolvers; so. effective at short |standing behind them and sighting their Win- 
range, worked havoc among the savages, Yet|chesters at the Cyclone over the saddle bow. 
the latter far outnumbered the former. Pomp brought the Cyclone to a halt not fifty CHAPTER XXXVI. 
In vain Dr. Vaneyke looked for Frank Reade, yee away. Then Dr. Vaneyke appeared on *FACING A FEARFUL FATE, 
Jr.. He was not to be seen. he deck and hailed the cowboys. FRANK READE, JR., had just time to realize 


Hastily it was decided what was best to be}, “Ahoy there!” he shouted, “Who is your|the appalling truth that the wine which he had 

done. ae min leader? i ! drank was drugged, and that he was in a trap 

_, Barney and Pomp were in favor of discharg-| “‘I am,” replied a tall, swarthy fellow, step-\when unconsciousness ensued 

‘ing the electric gun into their midst, but Dr./ping outfrom behind his pony. ‘‘ What do you| A wild, mocking laugh rang from the cun- 
ning Hernando’s Tins: and he suffered Frank’s 


Put on a slow current!” he cried to Barney.| well, Frank Reade, Jr. “Per Dios! what » : r 
** Pomp, you may run the Cyclone as nearly as| ‘“Do you mean tHe chap who went into thelcitedly. “Tebnt Pediealtakah oubake oben 
possible between the two parties.” ranch to talk with Hernando?” We must leave here post haste.” 
Pomp needed no second bidding. Suddenly Yes. 3 It was then that by Hernando’s direction the 
and with a resistless force, the Cyclone swept| ‘ Well, he ain’t with us.” wheels of the Cyclone were clogged, and the 
down into the midst of the battle, separating) ‘‘ Where is he?” scheme to divert Frank’s friends was enacted. 





the two forces like a dividing knife. ‘** You'll have to ask Hernando that.” The drug which Frank had ‘tak 
The effect was thrilling in the extreme. Dr. Vaneyke experienced a sharp thrill ofjone of long duration, and he ee ainuade ne 
a | dismay. Yet he believed that the cowboy was sinne to revive. 
CHAPTER XXXV. falsifying. — But his hands and feet were securely bound, 


“Tell me the truth,” he said, sternly.|so that if he had had inclinati 
se BROUGHT TO BAX. “ Where is Frank Reade, Jr. ?” ' have attempted eat Re se hn coma ra 
INDIANS and cowboys were hurled right and| ‘TI told you that I did not know.” | By this time the Cyclone was thundering far 
left, and fell back before the advance: of the! “Idonot believe you. If you do not tell me away over the plain in pursuit of the dummy, 
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ing orders to a half score of men. 
ing upon the floor of the ranch, bound hand|with enemies of your stamp 


and 


shrewd enough for Hernando. 
Frank’s head yet swam with the effects of|heard in the ranch-yard without. 
the drug, but he managed to reply: 


foot. 
In a few moments a 


' ; = ry ' ‘ ; ye feet 
When Frank came to he saw Hernando giv-| ** Very well, we are enemies!" said Frank,| “So that ne 
He was ly-|coolly. ‘‘ Remember, that I deal. summarilyjeffort. ‘‘ Ah, well, it only proves my assertion 
our sta i that you areacoward. A brave man will kill 
** Your bravado is ill-timed. Atpresent yourjhis foe, but never torture him to death.” —— 
; ‘It is death just the same!” eried Hernando, 
‘‘Perhaps so, but you say you are not going} with a jeering laugh. “ A little different mode, 


Ha, ha, ha!’ 


ee 
. 


ll but six of the cowboys!vengeance amounts to little.” 
left the room, and then the clatter of their 
horses’ hoofs were heard as they rode away.|to kill me, What fate have you in store for me? 
Hernando turned and saw that Frank had re- 
covered his senses. ‘ 
** Ha! my fine inventor,” he cried, jubilantly,|shall see very quickly.” 
‘** you see that you have run your head into a|. With this the co | | 
fine trap. You are a man of brains, but not|gave several sharp peremptory orders. In a; Then the dirt was filled in about him, andin | 
few moments the tramp of horses’ hoofs wasja brief space of' time he was literally buried 
; He was powerless to movea muscle in 
Then two of the six cowboys seized Frank\|his body, except those of his face. oe 
“‘T do not exert my brains in the practice ofjand bore him out of the ranch, . In a few mo- 


** A very tender one I ass 
ranchero, with a contemptuous laugh. 


that is all.” ; 


e you,” replied the 
**Youjhole in the ground. 


with the ground. 


alive. 


trickery or miserable treachery. I maybe your|ments he was bound tightly to the back of a\demoniac glee. 


priso 


Hernando’s facé flushed. 
. Take care!” he gritted. 


recy. 

** Bah! You are a cowardly dog.” 

Hernando drew a keen knife, and stood trem- 
bling with rage over the young inventor. 
Frank only returned his gaze steadily and con-|/b 

at Hernando saw Frank Reade, Jr., looked in-|I need say no more. 


caer 
*{ can. kill you!” gritted the ranchero.|quiringly at this and hastened to say: 
“You had better beware!” 


Frank replied, calmly. 


than 


striking a defenseless man is evidence of your 
cowardice.” 


ner, but Ido not fear you. I defy you!” |mustang. 


plain. 


‘*You can no morelenters the swamp.” 


kill me. The mere fact that you meditate 


idly drawin 


*“{ thank you!” replied Frank, coolly. 
Still on they rode rapidly. The day was rap-jthou 
to a close, and it would not beldeed. 


: i | ‘Now, my fine inventor,” he cried, jeeringly, 
Then, a prisoner in the center of the party, he|‘‘ you can meet death with that bravery which 
‘‘ You are at my|was carried away in this fashion across the/you claimed ashort whileago. Let metell you © 
of the nice fate in store for you. Do not think 
For hours the little cavalcade rode on swiftly.|that you will starve to death. Oh, no! see, 
The ranch buildings died out of sight in the/darkness is fast coming on. « When it has set- 
Butidistarice, and after a time a long, irregular tim-|tled down in good shape, these woods will turn 
er belt was seen upon the horizon. 


out hundreds of wolves. 


You had better beg for mercy.” 


of horror. 
position, 


**No. You are safe!” exclaimed the villain,|long before darkness would enshroud the coun-/| But he only replied calmly: 


with 
will 


store for you.” 


a strange, vengeful light in his eyes. ‘‘I\tr 
not kill you. 


denly drew rein. 


** Why do you seek my life?’ asked Frankjand cried: 


Reade, Jr. 
harm.” 


ness, 


Carlos Coleman and I are good friends, in fact,|/fancy being buried in this 
partners. Frank experienced a chil 
“Wait!” interrupted Frank, quickly. 


are wrong there, 


los C 


girl whom he has a 


oO s ‘ 

‘“‘Tt is all the same!” declared Hernando, 
mockingly, 
enough,” 


‘“‘T have never done you any 


*“T am ostensibly a ranchero, |soil. 
P “Take the 
can hold up any stage in this country./command. ‘ 


You seek the life of Carlos——’ 
“'Youjed no trepidation. 
_do not seek the life of Car- 
oleman. I ony eat to rescue a young)kill me after all?” 


3? 


~ 


“Here is just the place.” 
He hobbled his mustang, j 

‘*-You are my natural enemy,” declared Her-|hunting knife marked a circle in the sandyjh 
nando, plainly. 
but my men, masked, and under cover of dark- risoner from his horse, 


ig the pit here. 


Ah!” he exclaimed. 


ucted and holds in his| “Ah, no, senor, it is a fate far worse than|the howl of the wolves in the timber, no 
that. I mean to bury you alive in this spot.” € 
In spite of his cool courage and nerves of/their gaunt forms in the depthsof the dark- | 
“We are enemies and that is|steel, Frank Reade, Jr., turned pale. It was alness about. Oh, God! what an awful fate ib 
frightful fate to contemplate. ‘ f 


h “You are wasting your breath, sir. Lamnot — 
I have a sweeter fate in “When near the belt of timber Hernando sud-|jafraid of death. I willshow you how a man ~ 
He leaped from his horseback/can die.” = Ae eta 
- Hernando made.the air ring with his devil- © 
ish laugh. Then he sprang to his horse’s back, 
He waved 
is hand inadieu and a few moments later the © 
arty were out of sight beyond a bend in the 


and then with his/first having removed the hobble. 


” 


was his|timber line. 


How do 


but his face show- penieen. 
n vain he struggled to free his arms, 


*“So you are going to} And now the grim, grizly. shadows of night ee am 
settled down abcut him, Already he could ue 

ls 
see 


could hear the pattering of their feet an 


was to face. 





The continuation and conclusion of this story can be found in the FRANK READE Liprary No. 65 entitled, ‘* PRANK 


READE, JR.'S ELECTRIC CYCLONE; or, THRILLING ADVENTURES IN No Man's Lanp,” by ‘* Noname,” Part IT. 








HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY is the titie of a very value. 


Useful and Instructive Books. . 


able little book just published. A complete compendium of games, 
sports, card diversions, comic recreations, etc., suitable for parlor or 
drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the money than 
any book published. Sold by all newsdealers, or send 10 cents to 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 834 and 86 North Moore street, New York, 
and. receive it by return mail, post paid, 


\ 


HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A valuable book, giving 


HO 


, 
= - 


HO 


instructions in collecting, mounting and preserving birds, animals 
and insects. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
United States and Canada, or sent to your address, postage free, on 


receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 


North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 
f . 

W TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. Containing ovet 
thirty illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of a 
good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful and in- 
structive books, as it will teach you how to box without an instructor. 
Only 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post paid, om re- 
eeipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 26 North 
Moore street. New York. P. O. Box 2730. 


W TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 
by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, 


etiauette in the ball-room and at parties, how to dress, and full diree-. 


tions for calling off in allthe popular square dances., The price ‘is 10 
cents, for sale by newsdealers, or seht from this office on receipt of 

rice, postage free. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34and 36 North 
Moore street. New York. P.O, Box 2780. 


HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book for making all kinds 


of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, ete. Price 10 cents. For sale 
by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to any 
address, postage free, on receipt of price. 
publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730v. 





Address Frank Jousey, © 


SOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete hunting and ishing 
guide ever published. It contains full ing-ructions about guns, hunt _ 
ing dogs, traps, trapping, and fishin, together with descriptions of — 
Price 10 cents, Fo' sale by all newsdealers in the © 


game and fish. 
United States and Canada, or sent,’ ostpaid, to.your address, on re- 


ceipt of price, by Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 


*treet. New York. Box 2730. 


> 


; 


gow TO BEHAVE, containing the rutes and etiquette or good society 


and the easiest and most approved methods of appearing to good ad- 


vantage at parties, balls, tre theater, church, and in the drawing« ~ 


room. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsded#lers, pr sent, postage 


free, on receipt of prico, Address Frank* Tousey, publisher, 34 and — 


86 North Moore street. New Xork. Box 2730. 


HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. — Containing the : 
most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch dialest, French 


dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect. pieces;together with many stand- 
ard readings. Price 10 cents. 
United States and Canada, or seut to your address, postage free, on 
receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. ee = ah 


i 


HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all the leading conun- — 
drums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches and witty say- — 


ings. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United 
States and Oanada, or sent to your address, post paid, on receipt of 


the priee, Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 aud 36 North 


Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. . 


HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.—vontaining full di 

rections for writing to gentlemen on all subjects; also giving sSam- 
For sale by allnewse 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, 
' postage free, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 


ple letters for introduction. Price 10 cents, 


84 and 36 North Moore Street. New York. Box 2730. 


is your plan?’ he said, with an 


The villain Hernando stood over him with — 


They will find you. 
Now, perhaps, youcan — 
afford to jeer at Hernando’s vengeance. Ha, | 
‘*That, senor, is the Miaco Swamp. Afterjha, ha! 
**You will find that I do not fear death,’’|passing through that timber line one at once} Frank Reade, Jr., experienced a fearf § 
He knew that if left in his present — 
his fate would. be sealed. The ~— 
ght of the wolves was.a sickening one in- 


ulsense / 


ou| Frank Reade, Jr., was left alone. He could i 
ace, Senor Reade ?”|now realize the full enormities of his terrible — 
Certain death stared him in the facé. 


For sale by ali newsdealers in the — 











By this time the cowboys had dug a deep 
Into this Frank Reade, = = 

: Jr., Was pices standing. His chin was just = 

lloquy broke off. _Hernandojon a leve | 
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DETECTIVE LIBRAR 


BY D. W. STEVENS. 





Each Number Complete in Itself. “ « 


No.’ » 

942 Chasing the James Boys; or, A Detective’s 
Dangerous Case. : 

$48 The James Boys and the Detectives. 

356 The James Boys; or, The Bandit King’s Last 
Shot. 

358 Sam‘Sixkiller, the Cherokee Detective; or, The 
_ James Boys’ Most Dangerous Foe. 

359 Old Pad Brady and the James Boys, 

by a New York Detective 

364 "The Man From Nowhere and His Adventures 
With the James Boys. A Story of a Detect- 
ive’s Shrewdest Work. 

368 The James Boys as Guerrillas and the Train 
Robbers. 


873 Old Saddle-Bags, the Preacher Detective; or, 
“The James Boys in a Fix. 

377 The James Boys in New York; or, Fighting 

- Old King Brady. 

382 The Double Shadow; or, The James Boys Baf- 
fled, ‘ 

886 Jesse James aaa Siroe; or, a Detective’s Chase 
for a, Horse. 


* 887 The James Boys in Boston; or, Old King Brady 


and the Car of Gold, by a N. Y. Detective 
389 The James Boys in Texas; or, A Detective’s 
Thrilling Adventures in the Lone Star State. 
393 The James Boys and the Vigilantes and the 
James Boys and the Ku Klux. 
396 The James Boys and Pinkerton; or, Frank and 
Jesge as Detectives. 
400 The James Boys Lost; or, The Detective’s Curi- 


ous Case. . 


04 Jesse James’ Last Shot; or, Tracked by the 


Ford Boys. 

409 The Last of the Band; or, The Surrender of 
Frank James, 

10 The James Boys Gayiibeds or, A Young De- 
tective’s Thrilling Chase. 

The James Boys Tricked; or, A Detective’ 8 

Cunning Game. 

cig The James Boys in Mexico and the James Boys 
in California. 

‘21 The James Boys Afloat; or, The Wild Adven- 
tures of a ahah on the Sot 


The above books are for sale by 





No. 


425 Thirty Days with the James Boys; or, A Detect- 
ive’s Wild Chase in Kentucky, 

426 The James Boys’ Cave, and the James Boys as 
Train Wreckers, 

428 The James Boys at/Bay; or, Sheriff Timber- 
lake’s Triumph. 

430 The James Boys in Court and the James Boys’ 
Longest Chase. 

433 After the James Boys; or, Chased Through 
Three States by Day and by Night. 

438 The James Boys in No Man’s Land; or, The 
Bandit King’s Last Ride. 

442 Mysterious Ike; or, The Masked Unknown. 

446 The James Boys in Minnesota, and the James 
Boys and Timberlake. ° 

453 Jesse James’ Pledge; or, The Bandit King’s 
Last Ride. . 


461 The James Boys’ Trip Around the World; or, 
Carl Greene, the-Detective’s Longest Chase. 

464 The James Boys in New Orleans; or, Wild Ad- 
ventures in the South. 

466 The Life and Death of Jesse James and Lives 
of the Ford Boys. 

467 Frank James, the Avenger, and His Surrender. 

470 The Man on the Black Horse; or, The James 
Boys’ First Ride in Missouri. 

474 The James Boys in Deadwood; or, The Game 
Pair of Dakota. 


484 The James Boys’ Blunder; or, The. Fatal Mis- 


take at Northfield. 

491 Pinkerton’s Boy Detectives; or, Trying to 
Capture the James Boys. 

492 Young Sleuth and the James Boys; or, The 
Keen Detective in the West. 

49% The James Boys on the Road; or, The Bandit 


Kings in a New Field. 

499 Whe James Boys Baffled ; or, A Detective’s 
Game of Bluff. 

504 The James Boys’ Shadows; or, The Nemesis of 
the Bandits: 


505 The James Boys in the Saddle; or, The High- 
/  ‘Waymen and the Haunted Mill. 

506 The James Boys’ Band of Ten; or, The Red 
Light on the Bluff. 


8 
¥, 





Price 10 Cents Each. 


No. 


508 The James Boys’ League; or, Baffled by a Keen. 


Detective, 
511 The James Boys in Arkansas; or, After Con. 
federate Gold. 


512 Jesse James Avenged; or, The Death of Bok 


Ford, - 
514 Quantrell’s Old Guard; or, The James Boys in 
Missouri. 


518 The James Boys’ Knights of the Road; or, The _ 


Masked Men of Missouri, 


8 
520 The James Boys’ Mistake; or, Carl Greene the 


Detective’s Clever Ruse. 
522 Jesse James, the Midnight Horseman; or, The 
Silent Rider of the Ozark, 
526 The James Boys in Danger; or, Carl Greene 
the Detective’s Cunning Scheme. 
527 The James Boys’ Island; or, Routed by a Game 
Detective. 


529 The James Boys’ Boldest Raid; or, Foiled by a 
Brave Detective. ; 

530 The James Boys Jailed; or, Carl Greene the 
Detective’s Clever Capture. —~ 

531 The James Boys’ Signal Lights; or, The Cavern 
of Mystery. 

533 The James Boys’ Longést Run; or, Chased a 
Thousand Miles. 

534 The James Boys’ Last Flight; or, Carl Greene s 
Greatest Victory. 


535 The James Boys’ Treasure Hunts or, A Thirty 
Days’ Race With Detectives, 

536 The James Boys Run to Karth; or, A Detect- 
ive’s.Desperate Game. 


538 The James Boys’ Reckless Raid; er, Sheriff 


Timberlake's Blind Trap. 

539 The James Boys and the Dwarfs; or, Carl 
Greene’s Midget Detective. 

540 The James Boys’ Ride For Life; or, Chased By 
Five Detectives. 

541 The James Boys in a Trap; or, Carl Greene's 
Neatest Trick. 

542 The James Boys’ Fight For Millions: er, Carl 
Greene the Detective’s Richest Case, 

543 The James Boys’ Dead-Shot Legion; er, The 
Running Fight on the Border. 


all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, 
- Rost: ‘Paid, on receipt of price. Address 


rR AN & TOUSEHY, Publisher, 


Box 2780. 


84 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. 
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No. f. 


fe Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 


Oontaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
true oan of almost any kind of dreams, together with 
oharms, ceremonies, and curious games of cards. A com- 
plete book, Price 10 cents. 


No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


The great book of magic and. card tricks, containing full 
imstruction of all the jesding card tricks of tne day, also 
the most popular magical iliusions as performed by our 
leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it 
will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 








No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 


The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by thi- 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief 
fan, glove, Poratol window and hat flirtations, it contains 
@ full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young, You can- 
not be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 


Noe 4.2. 
HOW TO DANCE 


Is the title of a new and handsome little book just issned 
by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular 
square dances. ‘The price is 10 cents. 








No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE. 


lete guids +> love, courtship and marriage, givin 
6 advice, rales and etiquette to be observed, wit 
‘ Many curious and interesting things not generally known, 
Prtce 10 cents. 





No. 6. 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-bellis, Indian 
elubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other 
methods of developing a good, healthy muscle; containi 
one illustrations, very boy can become strong a 

6 wun 
Bea book. Price 10 cents. 


No. 7. 
' HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 


Handsomely illustrated, and contai:ing full instructions 
r the managementand training of the canary, mocking- 
ird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., etc. Price 
cen 





ers 


No. 8. 
HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A usefnl and ‘=structive book, giving a complete treatise 
on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons, This book cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 


No. 9. 
HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a practical 
meroteetoe (delighting multitndes every night with his won- 

erful tations), can master the art, and create any 
amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 








book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
Price 10 cents. 
No. 10. 
HOW TO BOX. 


The art of self-defense made easy, Oontaining over thirty 
illustrations of fares: blows an 
@ good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful 
and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructor. Price 10 cents. 


No. if. 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 


A most complete little book, containing full directions for 
writing love-letters, and when to use them; also giving 
specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 cents, 


No. 12. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO UADIES. 


Giving complete instructions for writing letters to ladies 
on all subjects; also, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
quests. Price 10 cents, 











No. 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life secret, and one that Susie young man de- 
sires to know all about. Send 10 cents and getit. There's 
happiness in it. 


fj 


—~— 





No. 14. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complete hand-book for making all kinds of. candy, ice- 
@ream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents, 


Box 2780. 


y following the instructions contained in tha: 


the different positions of . 
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TOUSEY’S HAND BOOKS. K- 


Containing Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun, Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 


No. 15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. - 


This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful nien of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 


No. 16. 
HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN, 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town cr country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home, 6 most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 


No. 17-2 
HOW 10 DRESS. 


Containing full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing well at home and abroad, giving the selections of 
colors, material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. : 








No. (8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
given to the world. Everybody wishes to know how to 
become beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 
simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 
vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 


No. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving [the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada, Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal citier, 
reports of the census, etc., etc., making it one of the most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents, 


No. 20. 


How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suitnble for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 











—  NO« 2is 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 


The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub=. 
lished. It contains full instructions about guus, hunting 

traps. trapping and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fieh. Price 10 cenra- 


No. 22, 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 


‘Hefler’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 


Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the bey on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and i. pee The only authentic 
explanation of second sight, Price 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW > EXPLAIN DREAMS, 


Mverybody dreams, from the little child to the man. 
and woman. This little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and apg days 
ae Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. Price 16 
cen 





‘ No. 24. 
HOW TO WRITE eae TO GENTLE- 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
ae o giving sample lettera for instruction, Price 
cents, 


NOs 25. . 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirt; at oor illus- 
trations. Hy Professor W. Macdouald. A handy and use- 
ful book. Price 10 cents. 








No. 26. ° 
HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and 
saiia boat. Full instructions are given in this little book, 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, com- 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents. 





No. 27, 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 


Containing the most popular selections in nse, comprising 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect 
shear together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cents. 


® 
For sale by all newsdealers In the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address 


FRANK TOUSBY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Mooro Strect, New York, 
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No. 238. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
mae You can tell by a glance at this little book. Buy one 





and be convinced. ell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents, 
No. 29. 


HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.’ 


Every boy should know how inventions originate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy« 
draulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics, eta. 
ete. Tie most instructive book published. Price 10 centa. 





No. 30. 
HOW TO COOK. ie 


One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub=  } 
lished, It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game, 
and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds Y 
pastry, and a grand colleetion of recipes by one of our moss 
popular cooks, Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 3i; 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER, 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different poe} 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader an@ 
elocutionist. Also containing gems from all the populagy 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 


~ 





No. 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 


Handzsomely illustrated, and containing fall directions f 
mounting, ridin and managing a bicycle, fully explaia 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 


No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 


ores the rules and etiquette of good society and 
easiest and most approved methods of appearing to 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawingroom. Price 10 cents. 


No. 34. 
HOW .TO FENCE. 


Containing fall mstruction for fencing and _-the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in archery. i 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. ice 10 cents, 








No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 


A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 
and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, eree 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 





Noe 36. ? | 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amu 
riddles, curious catches and witty sz;izge. Price 10 centg. 





No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE, 
It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, mém 
and women; it will teach you howto make mimeur anything 
around the house, such as parlor ornaments, nore 


cements, solian harps, and bird lime for 
Price 10 nate a 
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HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. | 


> | 
A wonderful book, containing useful and practical infom 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailmente  _., 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effecke (“ 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 10 centa. “4 





No. 39. iM 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and | 
Rabbits. a 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. 
By Ira Drofraw. Price 10 cents. 





— r 
No. 40. ia 
HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 
Inctuding hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins, Ose 


plonaly llustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price® 
cents, 
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No. 41. 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great variety of the Ictest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. o amateur minstrels iscomplete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 10 cents. +h 





; 


No. 42. r 
The Boys of New-York Stump Speaker. 
Containing a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, N 
Dutch and Irish. Also End Men’s jokes, Just the 
for home amusement and Price 10 cents, 


ateur shows. A! 
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58. 
HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE. 


By Old King Brady, the world known detective. In whick 
he lays down some valuable and sensible rules for begin- 
ners, and also relates some adventures and experiences of 
well-known detectives. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 


i fh 43. \ : 51, 
com HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS. 
| fopoeee place Raters tha aatlic kien biske ete cca Containing explanations of the general principles of sleight- 
gantations, ete. Price 10 cents. Forsale by all newsdealars, | f-2and applicable to card tricks; of curd tricks with or- 
_ or sent to your address, postage free, upon receipt of dinary cards, and not requiring sleight-of-hand; of tricks 
price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially prepared 





nt, cards. Professor Haffner. With illustrations. Price | newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to 
see oore street, New York. Box 2730. } 10 cents, "Ror sale by all newsdenlers, or sent, post-paid, to zone address, post-paid, on receipt of price. Address 
Me any address on receipt of price, by Frank Tousey, Publish- | Frank ‘Lousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Socreet, 


er, 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y. P.O. Box 2730. New York. Box 2730. 


“ 


2aee; i 
HOW TO WRITE IN AN ALBUM. 











* ‘See peonnining ronan est vateer op heniaig = any cpHne or ie 52 59, d 

_ - gion; also, Acrostics and Valentines. Price 0 cents. For 2 

if ___ gale at all news-stands, or we will send it to you, postage HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN, 

P _ free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, HOW TO PLAY CARDS. _ | Containing a description of the lantern, together with its 
© publisher, 34 aud 36 North Moore street, New York. Box | A complete and handy little book, giving the rules anc | history and invention: Also full directions for its use and 
Md full directions for playing Euchre, “ribbage, Cassing | for painting slides: Handsomely illustrated, by John*® 

¥ Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction | Allen. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 

45 Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. | United States and Canada, or will be sent to your address, 
pis Price 18 cents. For sale by every newsdealerin the United t-paid; on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, 
THE BOYS OF NEW YORK States and Canada, or we will send it to your address, free | Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. Box 2730, 


i ab hs, 1 of postage, on receipt of the price. Frank Tousey, pub- 
‘ eel GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK! lisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730 
hee _ Something new and very instructive. Every boy should o 
- . . «tain this book, as it contains full instructions for etaine 
_ Sn amateur minstrel troupe, and will cost you but 10 cen 53. 
_ sent post-paid. For sale by every newsdealer, or will be sen 


i to your address on ere of the price. Address Frank HOW TO WRITE LETTERS. 








60. rei 
HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER, i 


‘ 
Containing useful information vegarding the Camera and 5 
how to work it; &lso how tu make Fhotomraphic Magiso i 

















. 7 Lantern Slides and other Transparencies andsomely 

Uy Sage Oa 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. | 4 wonderful little book, telling you how to write to yom | illustrated. By Captain W. De W. Abney. Price 10 cents. 
YI epee sweetheart, your father, mother, sister, brother, employer; | For sale at al Ea werent or sent post-paid, on receipt 
Re My , and, in fact, everybody and anybod ou wish to write of price. Address Frank Tousey, ublisher, 34 and 
in rh 46. Every young man and every, young lady in the land should North Moore street, New York, Box 2730. 
fa ‘als ° ave this boo is for sale by all newsdealers, price 
rs ait How to Make and Use Electricity. ae oP oaue Bs this Shae on renee on price, Ad- 61. 
A description ot the wonderful uses of electricty, | OROES | a CUBE: Oe $ et 
m: _ tro-magnatism; together with full. fnabe designe tir iahind street, New Youx. B : 6. Box HOW TO BECOME A BOWLER. 
4 _ Electric Toys, Batteries, etc. By George Trebel, A. M.,M. : A complete manuel of bowling. Containing full instruo- 
*  —— &D._:~ Containing over fifty illustrations. Price 10 cents. For tions for playing all the standard American and German 
Ps at ah Ry Ce attne t ee the peee States aud Canada, or 54, ; paees SCm ener hee sate ou eee ot Japan hke in ae 
& ; c free, on re ice. ~ t inci i si » Uni States. 
s Frank Tousey, pablinher, 34 & 36 North Maor Stitesat, HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS. Bartho Giese watteraot: “Price 10 conta, For dale be all 
ig New York. Box 2730. Giving complete information as torvthe manner and ; newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to 
Bi tit ie method of raising, keeping, taming, breeding, and man- | your address, porene free, on receipt of the price. Ad- 
* f, 47 aging ede of. os ae a full Heuruees {4 : mak- Se ene aes, Seats 34 and 36 North Moore 

: ing cages, etc, Fully explaine 28 har illustra~ | Street, New York. Box . 
— HOW TO BREAK, RIDE, AND DRIVE A | ‘ions. makingt the im o3t complete book of the kind ever 
“ ‘ yublished. Price 10 cents, ress Frank Tousey, pu t 
. HORSE. fahes. 34 and 36 North Moore street. New York. Box 2736. 62. 
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most | —>———————_-—_______. How to Become a West Point Military Cadet. 
useful horses for business, the best horses for the road; 55 


_ glso valuable recipes for diseases peculiar to the horse, 5 Containing full explanations how to gain admittance, 
| Pri 0 ts, F 1 i ‘ « | course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers 
eee pe oanis, Hor sale. by, ait newsdesleraiyy one HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS, | (ost Guard, Police Regulations’ Fire Department, and all 
fisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730, | Containing valuable information regarding the collecting | # boy should know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written 
M, and arranging of stamps and coins, Handsomely illus- | by Lu. Senarens, Author of “ How to Become a Naval 
eae 48 trated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the | Cadet."’ Price 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer in 
fs Br Ng ee States ane janada, or vi to your address, post- ue Useen Siorn and wont on will be a bs poe} ad= 
ity paid, on receipt. of price. Address F . . ress, post-paid, on receipt o ® price. ress Frank 
; HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES, lisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box Bib. Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New 
A handy book for boys, containing full directions for con- 


es & B 























y pe ae, i et poles Stansfield Hicks. For 56. 63. . 
wsdealers in the Unit 
_Stsent to your address, post paids on ect and Canada. | = HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET. 
Bi cans oe eeneer: publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore | Vontaining full instructions how to proceed in order to be- | Complete instructions of how to gain admission to the 
’ ork. Box 2730. come a locomotive engineer; also directions for building a | Annapolis Naval Academy. Also containing the course of 
' model locomotive; together with a full description of instructions, descriptions of grounds and buildings, his- 
49, everything an engineer should know. Price 10 cents. For | torical sketch, and everything a boy should know to be- 
sale by all newsdealers or we will send it to you, postage | come an officer in the United States Navy. Compiled and 
ee Sa HOW TO DEBATE. Bor neon ak an hee Sage" price, Address Frank Tousey written by Lu. Senarens, Author of “ How to Become a 
3 Giving rules for aPRoncins debates, outlines for debates, ox 2730," ne Pe aie en eee tla evebeaten it the United Staves at Canada creat 
Ra . eee sa the aadétione civee, Sieh ee ae 2 be sent to oe address, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 
u te \ ° * 
gonih 3 a y all perro aeaee in — ee States pee cone or , Aol vs 57. eG art ec ee at and 20: Nast Fore 
- gen your address, post-paid, on receipt o ® price. . : i 
i ‘Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore | H 
AN te : ow to 6 i i ; *j ‘ 
50 4Kolian Harp, Xylophone sad other Peal ineteammanta? How to Make Electrical Machines. 


Ui, . together with a brief description of nearly every mnsical Oontaining full directions for making electrical m 
ther t ) € achines 
“HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS, et auient used in ancient or modern times. Profusely | induction coils, dynamos, and eae novel toys to be 
me : illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald. for 20 years band- | worked by electricity. By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully il- 
A yaluable book, giving instructions in collecting, pre. ne oF the Royal Bengal Marines. Price 10 cents. For | lustrated. Price10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in 
paring, mounting, and preserving birds, animals, and in, | Sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, | the United States and Canada, or will be sent to your 
f 4 ‘gects. Price 10 cents. or sale at all news-stands, or sent | °F Sent to your address, ey paid, on receipt of the price. | address, ost-paid,on receipt of price. Address Frank 
post-paid, on receipt of spree. Address Frank Tousey | Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore i Tonsey, ublisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New 

er Ox 2780 


_ Dublisher, 34and3€ North page tire New York. Box2730 | Street, N.Y. Box 2730. a 
TO EUROPE BY MISTAKE. |JOINING THE FREEMASONS. 
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By ‘“‘BRICKTOP.” By i BRICKTOP = 


—:0i— 


| | COs ea a A humorous account of the Initiating, Passing, and 
Telling all about how it happened. Containing twelve Raising of the Candidate, together with the 
illustrations by -the great comic artist, Grips and Signs. Fully MTlustrated by 
ff THoMAS WortTH. Price 10 cents. THomas WortH. Price 10 cents, 
For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re-| For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re- 


 eeipt of price. Address ceipt of price. Address 


i FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, | FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, : 
_ P.O. Box2730. 34 &36 North Moore 8t., New York. | P.O. Box2730. ‘34 &86 North Moore St., New York. | 


_ OUR SERVANT GIRLS. |MULLIGANS BOARDING HOUSE. 
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This book cannot be surpassed for Fun, Interesting Profusely illustrated by THomas WortH. This book 
Y Situations, and the humorous side of Home illustrates the Comic side of Life, full of funny Ad- 4 
— ss Life. Abounding in illustrations by ventures and Novel Situations, abounding in 
tS) aap THoMAS Worth. Price 10 cents. —. ‘Jokes and Original Sayings. Price 10 cents. 
-_-.- For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon re-| For sale by all newsdealers, or we will send it to you upon r@ 
_ eipt of price. Address ~ ceipt of price. Address 









Pe) hee) RANK TOUSEY, Publisher, FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
A hs : Box 2730, 34 & 86 North Moore 8t., New York. ‘P. O. Box 2730. 34 & 36 North Moore St,, New York, | 
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ARE Zou READIN “zt 





- The best weekly story paper for boys published. Send us your name 
and address for a package of sample copies FREE. It con- 
‘tains better stories and better illustrations than 
any other boys paper in the world. 





Read the following array of brilliant writers who contribute to its columns: | 
SAM SMILEY—GUS WILLIAMS—ROBERT MAYNARD—ALBERT J, BOOTH—GASTON GARNE—“ ED” 


J. G@ BRADLEY—PAUL BRADDON—R. T. EMMET—C, LITTLE—‘‘NONAME” 


j 


—POLICE CAP- 


TAIN HUWARD—N. Y. DETECTIVE—N. 8. WOOD—-ALEXANDER DOUGLAS, (Scot- 
land Yard Detective)—TOM TEASER—H., K, SHACKLEFORD—D, Ww. 


STEVENS—FRANK FORREST—CAPT. GEO. GRANVILLE, 
(U. S. A.)—JAS.: D. MONTAGUE—AND° 


MANY OTHERS. 


REMEMBER that on receipt of your name and address, we will send you a package of Tux Boys or NEw Yor«K containing the 
opening chapters of interesting stories. Address 


P, 0. Box 2730. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, N. Y. 








Latest Issues of | 


THE 5 CENT 


COMIC LIBRARY. 


No. 


16 FE gereese Academy; or, Boys Who Would Be. 
Boy by Sam Smiley 
17 Goveas : or, The Tricks and Travels ot a Supe, 
by 'l'om Teaser 
18 Three Jacks; or, The Wanderings of a Wait, 


y Lom Teaser 
19 Shorty Junior} or, The Son of his Dad, Gs Peter Pad 
20 Mulligan’s Boy, y Tom ‘Teaser 
21 The Sr of Hustleton; or, The Imps ot the 
Academ by Sam Smiley 
22 Shorty eiith on His Ear; or, Always on a Racket, 
by Peter Pad 
23 Jim Jams; or, Jack of All Trades, by Tom Teaser 
24 Tommy Dod ad: or, Bounced Everywhere, by Peter Pad 
25 Sweet Sixteen; or, The Family Pet, by Sam Smiley 
26 Shorty and the ‘Count; or, The Two Great Unmashed. 
by Peter Pad 
27 Nip and Flip; or, Two of a Kind, by ‘om Teaser 
28 Not a Uent; or, Across the Continent on Wind, 
by Sam Smiley 
29 London Bob; er, An English Boy in hiner ion. 
by Tom Teaser 
380 Ebenezer Crow, by Peter Pad 
31 Bob Shert; er, One of Our Boys, by Sam Smiley 
$2 A Nice Quiet Boy; or eer Suspected, by Tom Teaser 
33 Shorty in Seareh of His Dad, by Peter Pad 
$4 Stutteriag sam, by Peter Pad 
35 The Shortys’ Trip pea the World, by Peter Pad 
36 Hildebrandt Fitzgum; ‘or, My Quiet Little ae 
om Teaser 
37 Tommy ‘Bounce, Jr.; or, A Chip of the old Be 
by Peter Pad 
38 Twins; or, Which Was the Other? by San Smiley 
89 Bob Rollick#or, Whav Was He Born For? by Peter Pad 
40 ‘The Shortys Married and Settled Down, by Peter Pad 
41 ‘'ommy Bounce, Jr., in College, by Peter Pad 
42 The Shortys Out for Fun, by Peter Pad 
43 Billy Bakkus, the Boy With the aie Mouth, 
Commodore Ah-Look 
44 ‘* Whiskers;’’ or, One Year’s fon at Belltep Academy, 


by Sam Smiley 
45 The Shortys Out fishing, by Peter Pad 
46 'The Shortys Out Gunning, by Peter Pad 
4 Bob Rolliek, the Yankee Notion Drummer, 

by Peter Pad 
48 ae pants or, A Bootblack’s Gace Around the 


Oumodore Ab Look 
49 The Shortys’ Farming, by Peter Pad 
60 Muldoon’s Night School, y To:n Teaser 

61 Dandy ane the Doctor’ s Son; or, The Village 
Terro by Tom Teaser 

52 Sassy Rat Sumner. A Sequel to ‘* Sassy Sam.”’ 

by Commodore ‘Ah-Look 
53 The J olly Travelers; or, Around the World for Fun, 


by Peter Pad 
54 The Shortys in the Wild West,, by Peter Pad 
55 Muldoon, the Sport, - by Tom Teaser 
66 Oheeky and Ohipper; or, Through * Thick es Thin, 
by Commodore Ab-I.ook 
57 Two. Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. Crack- 
em’s Academy, by Sam Smiley 
68 The Shortys' Gomutry Store, by Peter Pad 
69 Muldoon’s Vacation, Re, ‘'om Teaser 


60 Jack Hawser's ‘l'avern, byt Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, ‘om Teaser 
62 Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, he Peter Pad *: 


Latest Issues of 


By “ NONAMER.” 


——_—_— 


; Price 5 Cents. 





No. 


29 ‘rank Reade, Jr.’s Great Electric Tricycle, and What 
e Did for Charity. 

30 Frank spe Jr.’s New Electric Invention the ** War- 
rior;”’ r. Fighting the Apaches in Arizona. 

3. Frank Reade, Jr., in the Clouds. 

32 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air- Ship i in Africa. 

33 Frank Reade, Jis “ Sea Serpent;’’ or, The Search for 
Sunken Gold. 

34 Across the Continent on Wings; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Greatest Plight. 

35 Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring Mexico in His New Air- 


ip. 

36 Fighting the Slave Hunters; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in 
Central Africa. 

37 The Electric Man; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Australia. 

38 The Electric Horse; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and His Fa- 
ther in Search of the Lost ‘l'reasure of the Peruvians. 

39 Frank Reade, Jr., and Hie Electric ‘Team; or, In Search 
of a Missing Man 

40 Around the World ‘Under Water; or, The Wonderful 
Cruise of a Submarine Boat. 

41 Vrank Reade, Jr.’s Chase Through the Clouds. 

42 Krank Reade, Jr.’s Seureh fora Sunken Ship; or, Work- 
ing for the Government. 

43 Lost in the Land of Fire; or, Across the Pampas in the 
Electric Turret. 

44 Frank Reade, Jr., and liis Queen Clipper of the Clonds, 


Part I. 
45 Frank eade. Jr., aa His Queen Clipper of the Clouds, } 


46 Six Weeks i in the Great Whirlpool; or, Strange Advent- 
ures in a Submarine Boat. 

47 rank Reade, Jr., and His Monitor of the Air; or, 
Helping a Friend in Need, 

48 Frank Reade, Jr., Wxploring a River of Mystery. 

49 Frank Reade. J r., in the Sea of Sand, and His Discovery 
of a Lost People. 

50 Chased Across the Sahara; or, The Bedouin's Captive. 

51 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Yacht; or, The 
Great Inventor Among the Aztecs. 

52 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Greyhound of the Air; or, 

_ the Search for the Mountain of Gold. 

53 From Pole to Pole; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange Sub- 
Marine Voyage. 

54 The Mystic Brand; or. Frank Reade; Jr., and His Over- 
Jand Stage Upon the Staked Plains. 

55 Frank Reade, Jr., in the inthe Far West; or, ‘The Search 
for a Lost Gold Mine,. 

56 Frank Reade, Jr., With His Air Ship in Asia; er, A 
Flight A cross the eer 

57 Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Torpedo Boat; or, At 
War With the Brazilian Rebels. 

58 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach; or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part I. 

59 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Coach: or, The 
Search for the Isle of Diamonds. Part II. 

60 Frank Reade, Jr., and ne Magnetic Gun-Carriage; or, 
Working for the U.S. Mail 

61 Frank Reade Jr.’s Eivetric Ice rent or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. PartI 

62 Frank Reade Jr,’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 
Land of Crimson Snow. Part II. 


Latest Issues of the 


rank Reade [;irary)YouNc Sueur LIBRARY, 





Price 5 Cents. 





No. 


27 Young Sleuth Ont West; or, The pclae of 7x7. 

28 Young Sleuth and the Race Course Plotters; or, How 
the Dark Horse Came in'Virst. 

29 Young Sleuth Chicago's Trick; or, Working as Three 

en at One Time, 

30 Young Sleuth’s Baltimore Game; ur, Shadowing Stolen 
Diamonds. , 

31 Young Shas Bosten Haul; or, The Keen Detective’s 
Great Find 

32 Young Sleuth’s San Francisce Deal; or, The Keen De- 
tective in California. 

33 Young Sieuth’s Denver Divide; or, For Half a Great 


Reward. 
34 Young & Sleuth and the Lady Ferret; or, The Girl Deteet- 
ive in Per 
35 Young Sleuth’s Cincinnati Search; or, Working a 
Strange Clew. 
36 Young ieee s Great Circus Case; or, Bareback Bill’s 


Last A 

37 Young Sleuth in New Orleans; or, The Keen Detective's 
Quick Catch, 

38 tai tht ce $100,)00 Game; or, Monte Carloin New 


TK. 
39 Young Sleuth’s St. Louis Capture; or, Spreadimge a 
Double Net. 


40 Young Sleuth at the World’s Fair; or, Piping a Mystéry ~ 


of Chicage. 
41 Young Sleuth’s Pittsburgh Discovery; or, The Keen 
Detective’s Insurance UCase, 


‘| 42 Young Sleuth and the King of Crooks; or, Tracking 


Down the Worst Man in New York. 

43 Young Sleuth in the ‘‘Lava Beds” of New York; or, 

e Tenderloin Distriet by Night. 

44 Youre Slenth and the Bunco Sharps; or, The Keen De- 
tective’s Winning Hand. 

45 Young Sieuth and the Bryant Park Mystery or, The 
Queen of the Queer in New York. 

46 A 50 to 1 Shot; or, Young Sleuth asa Jockey. 

47 Young Sleuth and the Express Robbers; or, Ferreting 
Out a Mystery of the Railway. 

48 Won by a Neck; or, Young SJeuth’s Best Race, 

49 A Straight Tip} or, Young Sleuth at the American 


Derby. 

50 At tase Odds; or, Young Sleuth’s Lightning Finish. 
51 Young Sleuth and the Great Wall Street Mystery; or, 
Tracing a Strange Tragedy of a Broker's Office. 

52 Young Sleuth and the Opera House Mystery; or, Mur- 
dered Behind the Scenes. 

53 Young Sleuth Under the Docks of New York; or, The 
River Thieves and the Keen Deteetive. 

54 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Doctor; or, A Medi- 
oat Stndent’s Dark Plot 

55 Young Sleuth and the Rival Bank Breakers; or, The 
Keen Detective’s Girl Deeoy. 

56 oune Heath 8 Flash Light; or, The Dark My stery of a 

~ Wedding Eve. 

57 Young Sleuth and the Murder in the State-Room; or, 

A Mystery of tne Ocean. 


58 Young Sleuth’s Long ‘I'rail; or, The Keen Detective 


After the James Boys. 

59 Young Seats Terrible Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
One Hundre 

60. Young Sleuth and the Murder at the Masked Ball; or, 
Fighting the League of the Seven Demons, 

61 Young Sleuth’s Big Contract; or, Cloaning Ont the 
Thugs of Baltimore. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Ganda: or sent to your address, post-paid, on receipt 


of price. Address 


P.0. Box 2730, 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street, New York, 





















































